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An Epiftolary Effay from 
M. G. to O. B. pn 
their Mutual Poems. 


Dear Sir, 


Hear this Town does ſo abound 

With ſawcy Cenſures, that Faults are found 
With what, of late, we (in Poetick rage). 
Beſtow ing, threw away on the dull Age: 
But (how ſoc' re Envy, their Spleens may raiſe, 
To rob my Brows of the deſerved Bays) 

Their thanks, at leaſſ, I merit, ſince through me, 
They are partakers ot your Poetry: 

And this is all Te ſay in my defence 8 


obtain one Line of your well worded ſence, 
I'd be content to have writ the Br iti/Þ Prince, 4 
Nor write with the vain hope to be admir'd, 
But from a Rule I hive Cupon long tryal). 
avoid with care all fort of felt denyal. 
Vhich way foe're Deſire, and Fancy lead. 
Contemning Fame) that Path I boldly treads; 
and it, expoſing what I take for Wit, 
[2 mv dear ſelf a Pleaſure I beget, 
No matter tho the Cens'ring Criticks fret. 
[hoſe whom my Mule diſpleaſes, are at ſtrife, 
Vith; equal ſpicen agaiuſt my Courſe of Life. 
n The 


I'm none of thoſe who think themſelves inſpir d, 
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The leaſt delight of which III notTorgo, 
For all the flatt'ring praiſe, Man can beſtow. 

I deſign'd to pleaſe, the way were then, 

To mend my maners rather than my Pen: 

The firit's unnatural, therefore unfir, C 


And for the ſecond, 1 deſpair of it, 

Since Grace is near as hard to get as Wit. 
Perhaps ill Verſes cught to be confin'd, | 
In meer good Breeding, like unſav'ry Wind: 
Were reading forc d, I ſhou d be apt to think, 
Men might no more write icurvily than ſtink: 
But tis your choice, whether you! read or no, 
It lkewiſe of your ſmelling it were fo, 

Id Fart juſt as I write, for my on eaſe, 
Nor ſhou'd you be concern'd unleſs you pleaſe. 
Il own, that you write better than 1 do, 

But I have as much need to write as you. 
What though the Excrements of my dull Brain, 
Flows in a harſher and inſipid [train ; 

Whillt your rich Head eaſes it ſelf of Wit, 
Mult none but Civet Cats have leave to {hit ? 

In all I write,ſhou'd Sence and Wit, and Rhyme, 
Fail me at once, yet ſomething ſo ſublime, 

Shall ſtamp my Poem, that the World may fee, 

It could have been produc'd by none but me; 
And that's my end for Man can with no more, 
Than ſo to write, as none e're writ before, 
Vet why am I no Poet of the Times, 

T have Alluſions, Similies and Rhymes, 
And Wit, orelle tis hard that I alone, 
Of the whole Race of Mankind ſhowd have none. 
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Unequally the giving Hand of Heav'n, 
Has all but this one only Bleſſing giv'n. 
W. The World appears like a great Family, 
| Whoſe Lord oppreſt with Pride ahd Poverty, 
That to a few great Bounty he may ſbow, 
0 Is fam to ſtarre the num rous Train below. 


juſt ſo ſeems Fortune, ſhe's as poor and vain, 
In ſtriving to ſupport, but can't maintain. 
Here tis ofuſe, and there it meanly ſaves, 


45 And for one Prince, it makes ten thouſandsSlaves. 
K, In Wit alone, t'has been Magnificent, 

ink: Of which ſo juſt a ſhare to each is ſent, 0 
no,; That the moſt Avaricious are content. 


For none e're thought (the due Diviſion's ſuck) 
His own too little, or his Friends too much. 
eaſee © Yet molt Mei: ſhew, or find great want of Wit, 
Writing themlelves, or judging what is writ ; 
But I, who am of ſprightly Vigour full, 
rain, Look on Mankind, as envious and dull. 
Born to my ſelf, my ſelf I like alone, 
| And mult conclude my Judgment good,or none, 


? For could my fenſe be naught, how ſhou'd I 
wy me, Whether anotherMan's were good or no (Know, 
- Thus J reſolve on my own Poetry, 


ſee, || That 'tis the beſt, and there's a Fame for mae... 
me; If then Pm happy, what docs it advance, 
mores, | Whether to Merit due, or Arrogance? _ 

2 Oh ! but the World will take offence hereby, 
Why then the World ſhall ſuffer for't, not I: 
Did ere the ſawcy World and I agree, , 
Io let it have its beaſtly will on me. 
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Why ſhould my proſtituted ſence be drawn, 

Io ev'ry Rule their muſty Cuſtoms ſpawn ? 
But Men well cenfure you; *Tis two to one, 
When e're they cenſure they'll be in the wrong. 
I here's not a thing on Earth that Ican name, 
So fooliſp, and ſo falſe, as common Fame. 

It calls the Courtier Knave, the plain Man rude, 
Haughty the Grave, and the Delightful lewd, 
Impertinent the Brisk, Moroſs the AY, 

Mean the Familiar, the Reſery'd one mad. 
Poor helpleſs Woman is not favour'd more, 
She*sa fly Hippocrite, or publick Whore, 


Then who the Devil would give this · to be free 


From th' Innocent reproach of e ; 
Fheſe things cc nſiderd make me (in deſpight 
Of idle Rumcur) keep at home and write, 
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Ere I (who to my Coſt alrcady am, (Man 


One of thoſe {irange prodigious Creatures] 


A Spirit free to cbuſe for my own ſhare, 

What caſe of Fleſh and Blood I pleas'd 2 
| (wear 
I'd be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear, 

Or any thing, but that vain Animal, 

Who is fo proud of being Ratioual, 


The 


(Man 


atures! 


to 
car 


The 


The Senſes are too groſs, and het contrive 
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A ſixth to contra dict the other five; 
And before certain Inſtinct will prefer 
Reaſon, which fifty times for one dots err. 
Rea ſon that Ignis fatuus in the Mind, 
Which leaving lightof Nature(Senſe) behind; 
Pathleſs and dang'rous wandring ways it takes, 
Thro Errors, Fenny Boggs an] Thorny Brakes ; 
Whilſt the miſguided tollower climbs with pain 
Mountains of whimſies, hea pd in his ownBrain: 
Stumbling from thought to though t, falls head- 
(long down, 
Into Doubꝭs boundleſs Sea, where] keto drown, 
Books bear him up a while, and make him try, 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy: 
In hopes (till to o ertake the skipping Light 
Fhe Yapoxr dances in his dazling light, * 
Till ſpent it leaves him to Eternal Night, 3. 
Then old Age and Experience hand in hand, 
Lead him to Death, and make him underttand, 
After a ſearch lo painiulen1 ſo long, 
That all his Life he has been in the wrong: 
Hudled in Dirt the reaſoning Engine les, 
Who was ſo Proud, fo Wi ty,and fo Wile, 


P:de drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles: 


(catch, 


And makes him venture to be made a Wretch. 


His Wiſdom did his H+ippineſs deſtroy, 

Aiming to know that Worid he ſhould enjoys 
And Wit was his vain frivolous pretence, 

A pkaling others at his own expence, 
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For Wits are treated juſt like common Whores, 

Eirſt they're enjoy d and then kickt out of Doors, 
The Pleaſure paſt, a threatning Doubt remains, 

That frights th Enjoyer with ſucceeding pains, 

Women and Men of Wit are dangerous Tools, 
Aud ever fatal to admiring Fools, 

Pleaſure allures, and when the Fops eſcape, 7 


Lis not that they're belov'd, but fortunate, 
And therefore what they fear at leaſt they hate 
And now methinks ſome formal Band and Beard, 
Lakes me to task; Come on Sir, I'm prepar'd: 
7 Hen by your favour any thing thal's writ 
Again|t this gibeing gingling knack calPd Wit, 
Likes me abundantly, but youl take care, 
Upon this point not to be tio ſevere,” 
Perhaps my Muſe, were fitter for this part, | 
For I profeys I can be very ſmart + 
On Wit x ich Iabhor with all my heart: | 
Tlong to laſh it in ſome ſharp Eſſay, 
But your grand Indifcretion kids me ſtay, | 
And tuns my Tide of Ink another way, 
What Rage ferments in your degen rate Mind, 
To make you rail at Reaſon and Mankind * 
Bleſt glorious Man!] to whom alone kind Heav'n, 
An everlaſting Soul has freely giv'n 
Whom his great Maler took ſuch care to mate, 
That from himſelf ne did the Image take ; 
And this fair frame in ſhining Reaſon dreſt, 
To dignifie his Nature above Beat. 
Re ajon, by whoſe aſpiring influence, 
We take a flight beyond material Senſe, 


Dive 


| 9 ) 
Diveinto Myſter iet, then ſoaring pierre 


ore? 

oors, The flaming limits of the Univerſe, * 

ains. Search Heaven and Hell, find out what's acted there, 
5 5 

ins, WM And give the World true grounds of Hope and Fear. 


H.1d mighty Man, I cry, all this we know, 
From the Pathetick Pen of Ingels ; | 
p From Patrick's Pilgrim, Sibb's Colloquies, 


And 'tis this very Reaſon 1 deſpiſe. 
This ſupernatural Gift that makes a Mite, 
ard, Think he's che Imige of the Infinite: 
rd. Comparing his ſhort Life, void of all 1eft, 
; Jo the Eternal, and the ever blef?. 
This buſie, puzling ſtirer up of Doubt, 
That tranies deep Myſteries, then finds em ont; 


Filling with frantick Crowds of thinking Fools = 


bhoſe Reverend Bedlams, Colleges and Schools. 
+ Born ou whole Wings, each heavy Sot can PIcrce -- 
e Limits of the boundleſs Univerſe : 


ad bear a crippled Carcaſs thro' the Skie, 
is thisexalted pow'r, whoſe bus'neſs lies 
Nonſence and Impoſſibilities : 

bis made a whimſical Philoſopher, 

n, Belore the ſpacious World his Tub prefer. 
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etire to think, cauſe they liave naught to do-. 

But Thonghts were given for Actions Govern= 
(ment. 

Where Action ceaſes Thought“ impertinent. 

ur Sphere of Action is Life's happineſs, 

Lud he who thinks beyond thinks like an Ats. 


Dive | Thus“ 


4 


So charming Ointments make an old Witch fie, F 


e 


And we have modern cloyſter'd Goxcombe, wn 
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it falſe Reagning T inveigh, 
Fown right Reaſon, which I wou'd obey : 
That Reaton, that diſtinguiſhes by ſenſe, 
And gives us Rules of Good and Ill from thence : 
That bonnds defires with a reforming will, 
To Keep em more in vigour, not to kill 


Four Reaſon hinders, mine helps t enjoy, 


Renewing Appetites yours wou'd deſtroy: 
My Reaſon is my. Friend, yours is a Cheat 
Hunger calls out, my Reaſon bids me cat, 
Peryerfly yours your Appetite does mock, 
This asks tor Food, that anſwers what's a Clock? 
This plain diſtinction, Sir, your doubt ſecurce, 
Tis not true Reaſon Idiſpiſe, but 906. 

Thus I think Reaſon righted; but for Man, 
Il ne're recant, defend him if you can. 
For all his Pride. and his Philoſophy, 
Tis evident, Beats are in their degree- 5 
As wiſe at leaſt, and act as well as he. 
Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt who attain, 
By ſureſt means, the ends at which they aim: 
If therefore Fowler finds, and kills his Hare, 


Better than thoſe ſupply'd Committee Chair; 
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Though one a Man was, the other but Hound, 
Fowler in Juſtice would be wiſer found. 

Vou ſee how far Mans wiſdom here extends; 
Look next if Humane Nature makes amends ; 
Whoſe Principles molt generous are and juſt, 
And to whole Morals you wou'd fooner trult. 

Judge your ſelf, IIl bring it to the Telt, 
Wich js the baſclt Creature, Man or Beat{? 
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Pirds feed on Birds, Beatts on each other prey; 
But Savage-Man alone does Mn betray : 
Preſt by Neceſſity the) kill for Food, 

Man undoes Man, to do himſelf no good: it 
With Tecuth and Claws by Nature arn'd, they 
Nitures allowance to ſupply their want; chunt 


Inhumanly his Fellow“ Life betrays; 
With voluntary pains works his diſtreſe, 
Not through Neceſſi y, but Wantonueſ. 
For Hunger or for Love they bite or tear, | 
Whillt wre:iched Man 1s ſtill in Arms for fear; 
For fear he arms, and is of Arms afraid, 
By Fear to fear lucceſhvely betray'd: | 
Baſe Fcar the ſource whence his bett Pa ſſions 
| Ccame, If 
His boaſted Honour and his dear bought Fam 
That luſt of Pow'r, to which hes fach a Slaye, 
And for the which alone he darcs be brave: 
To which his various Projccts are dt ſizn'd, 
Which makes him gen rcus, affable and kind; 
For which he takes ſuch pains to be thought wile, | If 
Aud fcrewshns Actions in a fore” diſguiſe, 
Leading a tedious Life in miſery, 
Under laborious mean Hypocriiy, 
Look to the bottom ot his vaſt Deſign, 4 
Wherein Man's Wiſdom, Power and Glory join. 
The Good he acts, the III he does endure; 
*I18 all from Fear to make himſelf fecure : | 4 
Meerly for ſaſety, after Fame we thirſt, | 
For all Men wou'd be Cowards it they durſt; 
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And Hor eſty's againſt all common ſenſe, 
Men mult be Knaves, i is in their own defence, 
Mankind's diſhoneſt: If you think it fair, 
Amoꝛiglt known Cheats to play upon the ſquare, 
You'll be undone | 
Nor can weak Truth your Reputation ſave, 
The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave. 
Wrong'd ſhall ke hve, inſuitel o'er, oppreſt, 
Who dares be leſs a Villain than the reſt. 


Thus, Sir, you fee what human Nature craves,] 
Molt Men are Cowards, molt Men would be 


(Knaves. 
The difference lies (as far as ] can ſee) 
Net in the thing itſelf, but the degree; 
And all the ſubject matter of debate, 


Is only who's a Knave of the firſt Rate? 


All this with Indignation have I hurl'd 
At the pretending part of the proud World, 


Falſe freedome, holy Cheats and formal Lyes, 


Who ſwoln with ſelfiſh Vanity, deviſe 5 


” Over their feliow Slaves to tyranize. 
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But if at all ſo juſt a Man there be, 
(At all a juſt Man of that bleſt degree) 
Who does his need ful flattery direct, 
Not to opp: els and ruine, but protect; 


Since flattery which way ſo ever laid, 


Is (11}] a tax on that tinhappy Trade. 


If to upright a Patriot you cin find, 


Whoſe Paſſions bend to his un yisd Mind; 
Who does his Arts and Policies apply, 
To rails. his Country, not bis Family; 
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Vho boldly fatal Avarice withſtands, (Hands. 
And tempting Bribes from Friends corrupted 

is there a Mortal who on God relies? f 
Vhoſe Life, his Faith and Doctrine juſtifies? 
t one blown up with vain aſpiring Pride. 

V ho for reproof of Sins does Man deride :-. 
Vhoſe envious heart with ſfawcy Eloquenee, 
Nares chide at Kings, and rail at Men of ſenſe. 
Vho in his talking vents more peeviſh Lies, 
More bitter Railings, Scandals, Calumnies, 
Then at a Goſſipping are thrown-about, (out. 
When the good Wives get drunk, and then f.11 
one of that ſenſual Fribe whole talents ly e, 
n Avarice, Pride, Sloth and Gluttony. 
Vho hunt Preferment, but abhor goed Lives, 
Vhoſe Luſt exalted, to that height arrives, 
hey act Adult'ry with their Neighbour'st 
(Wives. * 

nd cer a ſcore of Vears compleated be, * 
an from the lofty Stage of Honour ſee, 

11]t a large Pariſh their own Progeny F; 

Nor doating He, who fain wou'd be ador'd,. 
or domineering when at's height he's ſoar d, 

\ ercater Fop in buſineſs at fourſcore, 
oder cf ſerious toys, affected more, 

han the gay glit'ring Fool at twenty proves, 
Iith all his noiſe, bis tawdry Cloaths and Loves, 

But a meek humble Man of modeſt fence, 


lo preaching Peace, does practiſe Continence 3 


Vhote pious Liſe's a proot he does believe 
litterzous Truths which no Man can conceive. 
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If upon Earth there dwell ſuch Godlike Nen, 
ere 
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LI recant my Paradox to them; 

Adore thoſe Shrines of Vertue, Homage pay, 
And with the thinklng Werld their Laws obey In! 
If ſuch there are, yet grant me this at leaſt, 
Man differs more from Man than Man fromBeaf 
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A Ramble in St. James's Park. IP 


Uch Wine had paſt with grave diſcourſe, A 
Of who kiſt who, and who docs worſe; Tha 


Such as you uſually do hear, Wh 
From them that dyet at the Bear ; The 
When I, who ſtill take care to ſee, Thr 
How ſquares are carty d and things agree: She 
Went out into Sc. Fames's Part, Forſ: 
To cool my Head, and fire my Heart: In ic 
But though St. Fames's has the Honour on't, Nut! 
Tis conſcrate to each Gallant, o in 
There by a moſt inceſt'ous Birth, Th 
Strange Woods ſpring from the teeming Earth Witt 
For they relate how heretofore, Th 
When ancient Pit began to whore, Near 
Deluded of his Aſſignation, Crac' 
(Jining it ſems was then in faſhion) To br 
Poor penſive Lover in this Place, Wher 

Would. weep upon his Mothers Face, My bk 
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Whence rows of Mandrake: tall did riſe, 
Whoſe lofty tops near reach the Skies. 
Each imitative Branch does tine, 
In ſome lov'd fold of Aretine: 
And Nightly now beneath their ſhade, 
Are amorous charming Ditties made. 
Unto this All-love-ſheltring Grove, 
Laſſes of the bulk of the Alcove. 
Great Ladies, Chamber-maids-ana Drudges ; 
The Rag-picker and Heireſs trudges: 
Carmen, Divines, great Lords and Taylors, 
Prentices, Pimps, Poets and Goalers, 
Footmen, fine Fops do here arrive, 
And here promiſcuoully they ſtrive. 

Along theſe hollow'd Walks it was, 
That I beheld Corinna pals ; | 
Who ever had been by to ſee, 
Ihe proud diſdain ſhecaſt on me, 
Through charming Eyes, he would have {wore 
obe dropt from Heaven that very hour; 
Forſaking the Divine abode, 
In ſcorn of ſome deſpairing God: 
But mark what Creatures Women are, 


do infinitely vile and fair. 


Three Knights o'th' Elbow and the Slur, 
With wrigling tails made up to her. 
The firſt was of your upſtart Blades, 
Near kin to her that rules the Maide, 


Cracd by whoſe Favour he was able 


To bring a Friend to the Waiters Table. 
Where he had-heard Sir Edward Sutton 
ay how the King loy'd Ban/ed Mutton, 
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Since when he'd n&er be brought to eat, 
y*s good will any other Meat, 

In this, as well as all the reſt, 

He ventures to do like the belt : 


But wanting eommon Senſe, th'Ingredient, 


In chu{ing-well not leaſt expedient, 
Converts abortive Imitation, 


Io univerſal Aﬀectation ; 


So he not only eats and talke, 


But feels and ſinelle, fits down and walks, . 


Nay looks and lives and loves by rote, 
In an old tawdry Birth-day Coat. 

The ſecond was a Gray: In Wit, 
A great inhabiter of the Pit: ö 
Where Critiek-like he ſits and ſquints, 
Steals Pocket Handkerchiefs, and hin:s, 
From's Neighbour and the Comedy, 
To court and pay his Lanlady. 
The third a Ladies eldeſt Son, 
Within few Years of twenty one; 
Who hopes from his propitious Fate, 
Againſt he comes to his Eſtate, 
By theſe two Worthics to be made 
A molt accompliſht tearing Blade. 
One in a ſtrain'twixt tune and nonſenfe, 
Cryes, Madam I have lord you long fin ce, 
Permit me your fair Hand to li,. 
When at her Mouth her Heart ſays, Ves. 
In ſhort, without much more ado, 
Joyful and pleas'd away the flew ; 
And with theſe three cenfound d Aﬀes, 
From Park to Hackney- Coach the paſſcs. 
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50 a proud Bitch does lead about, 
Of humble Curs, the amorous rout, 
ho moſt obſequiouſly does hunt, 
heir female Trull by her ſtrong ſcent: 
Some pow'e more patient now relate, 
he fence of this ſurpriz d Fate. 
504s ! that a thing admir'd by me, 
Should taſte fo much of Infamy ; 
lad ſhe pickt out to rub her Arſe u, 
Some well hung Clown or greaſy Boatſwain, 
Each job of whoſe well manag'd Sluce | 
ad fill'd her up with wholſom Juice, 
the proceeding ſhou'd have praigd, 
n hopes ſhe'd quench. a Fire I raid d: 
Such nat'ral freedoms are but juſt, 
here's ſomethinggen'rous in meer Luſt. 
ut to turn damn*d abandon'd Jade, 
Vhen neither Head nor Tail per ſwade; 
he Devil play'd booty ſure with thee, 
o bring a blot of Infamy. | 
but why was I of all Mankind, 
lo ſo ſevere à Fate deſign'd? 
ingrateful ! why this Treachery 
lo humble, fond, believing me? 
Nuo gave you Priviledges above 
Ihe nice allowances of Love? 
Did ever I reſuſe to bear 
he meaneſf part your Love cou'd ſpare ? 
hen you, lewd you, came Chaired home, 
Vrencht with the Juice of halfthe Town; 

ly dram of Love was ſupt up after, 
Fr the digeſtive Surfeit Water. 


Full 


— ä—Hũj— — OED 


18 


Full gorged at another time, Phy 
| With a vaſt Aal not fit to name; Ane 
} which your devouring Tail had drawn, Fer 
it From Porters Bact and Foot men. Bram. To | 

I wascontent to ſerve you up, But 

My little Mite for your Grace Cup; Wh 

Nor never thought it an abuſe, In t 

While you had pleaſure for Excuſe. III. 

You that eou'd make my Heart away, Pelt 

| For noiſe and colours and betray And 
| The ſecrets of my tender hours, Till 

To ſuch Knight Errant Paramours; Wh 

When leaning on your faithleſs Breaſt, Loat 

Wrapt in fecurity and reſt, Into 

Soft kindneſs all my pow'rs did move, To c 

And Reaſon lay deſolv'd in Love. And 

May (ſtinking Fapours choak your Womb, And 

Such as the Men you dote upon; 1 


| May your depraved Appetite, 

That could in whiffling Fools delight, 
Beget ſuch Frenzies in your Mind, 
You may go mad for the North. x ind, 


: And fixing all your hopes on it, AI 
* To have him bluſter in your Pit. | 
1 Turn up your longing Tail to th'Air, t 


And periſh in a wild deſpair. 
% But Comards ſhall forget to rant, 
School boys to play and Whores to paint : 


The Feſwits Frater nity [ 
} Shall leave the uſe of Cuff, C | 
Low things inſpii withGrace Divine, Such 


From Earthly Ball to Heav'n ſhall climb; 
. | Phyjs 


— 


Into ſozie dirty hole alone, 


»b, 
ib; 
Phyjs 


In that moſt lamentable ſtate, 


(19) 
Phy/icians fhall for nothing eaſe us, 
And diſobedience ceaſe to pleaſe us; 
Fer ] deſiſt with all my power, 

To plague this Woman and undo her : 
But my Revenge will beſt be tim d, 
When ſhe is marry'd, that is lym'd; 


— 


Il make her feel my ſcorn and hate; ; 
Pelt her with Scandals, Truth or Lies, 
And her poor Car with Jealouſies; 1 

Till I have torn him from her Breech, - 1 
\Whilft ſhe do's whine for what's paſt reach; — | ; 
Loath'd and depriv'd, kickt out of Town, .M 


To chew the Cud of miſery, - 
And know ſhe owes it all to me. | 

And may ne Woman better thrive, » 
Who dare prophane the thing Ilove. 1 


4 Letter fancied from Artemiſa in 
the Town, to Cloe in the Coun- 


try. 


$4 by your command in Verſe I write, 
Shortly you'l bid me ride aſtride and fight; 8 
duch Talents better with our Sex agree, 18 
Than lofty flights of dang'rous Poetry. 
Amongſt 
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Amonſt the Men, I mean the Men of Wit, 
At leaſt they paſt for ſuch before they writ) er 
How many bold adventrers for the Bays, ince 
Proud ly deſigning large returns of Praiſe, .OVE 
Who durſt that ſtormy Pathleſs World = he 


Were ſoon daſht back, and wreckt on the dull ( Te 
; (hore, (Frau 
Broke of that little ſtock they had before. ['0at 


How wou'd a Womans tottring Barge be to, 


- Where ſtouteſt Ship, the Men of Wir, are loft, Non 


en I reflect on this I (trait grow wile, Jn U 
And my own ſelf I grave'y thus adviſe. n L. 
Dear Artimiſa Poetry s a 1nare, rn 
Bedlam has many Man ſions, have a care, ut f 


Your Muſe diverts you, makes the Reader ſad bis 
You think your ſelt in ſpir'd, he thinks you mad =rc 
Thus like an arrant Woman as I am, be! 


No ſooner well convinc'd Writings a ſhame, un 


ThatWhoreis ſcarce a morereproachful name Hut u 
Than Poete . | Tis cl 
Like Men that marry, or like Maids that woe, N fi. 
Becauſe it is the worſt thing they can do ; urn 
Pleas'd with the contradiction and the Sin, Hud 
MethinksI ſtand on Thorns till I begin. Lhey 


Vexpect to hear at leaſt what Love has paſt Pud d 
In this lewd Town, ſince you and I ſaw lalt :Porlat 
What change has -happen'd of Intrignes, andÞo an 

(whether ine A 
The old ones liſt, and who and who's togetherſ1s be 
But how (my deareſt Cloe) ſhould I ſet ind e 
My Pen to write, what I would fain forget? heir 


OM! 1x 
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it) Dr name the loſt Thing Love without a Tear, 
nce ſo debauch'd by 111 bred Cuſtoms here? 

; ove, the moſt generous Paſſion cf the Mind, 
JloreyW ic ſofteſt refuge Innocence can find. 

dull be ſaſe director of unguided Youth, 

ore, Hraughit with kind wiſhes and ſecur d by Truth; 
% "JM at Cordial drop Heay'n in our Cup has 
be toll (thrown. 


e loſt, o make the nauſeous draught of life go down ; . 


n which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 

ut felt a God, and bleſt his power in Love: 

[he Rooks creep in, and it has got of late, 
ame 
ame aut wi 

Tis chiefly carry d on by our own Sex, 
n, ad hate reſtraint, though but from Infamy.4 
A laſt: Ferſake the pleaſure to perſue the Vice. "3 
gether lis below Wir they tell you to admire, 
reet? | 

choice; 


a Lands of Atheiſts Subþdies of praile ; 
or none did-eer ſo dull and ſtupid prove, 
er ſadÞbis only Joy for which poor we were made, 
u mad crown, like play, to be an arrant Trade; 
i ma ny little cheats and tricks as that: 
ut what yet more a Womans heart would vex, 
- wor, b ſilly Sex! tho born like Monarchs free 
T urn Gipſies for a meaner liberty, 
hey call whatever is not common, nice, 3 
as paſt Hud deaf to Nature's Rule, or Love's advice, 5 
4, andÞ0 an exact perſection they have brought, 
hether {he Action Love the Paſſion is forgot; 
\nd ev'n without approving they deſire : 
heir Private with obeys the publick voice; 
Or: wit good and bad, whimſey decides, not 
Faſhions 
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Faſhions grown up for taſte, at forms they ſtrike 4 
They know what they would have, not HHC 
(they like, Wox / 


Bovy's a Beauty, if ſome few agree 18" ; 

To call him ſo, the reſt to that degree, 12 

= Affected are, that with their Ears they ſee. 1 Wer - 
; Where I was viſiting the other Night, ow 0 


Comes a fine Lady with her humble Knight, e, 
Who had prevail'd with her, tkro her own ski 
At bis requeſt, tho much againſt his will, 175 
To come to London bey f 
As the Coach ſtopt, I heard her voice more loud, V4) 7. 
Then a great belly'4 Woman's in a Croud, 
Telling the Knight that her Affairs require 
He for ſome hours obſequiouſſy retire. 
I think ſhe was aſham'd he ſhould be ſeen 
Hard fate of Husband, the Gallant had been, 
Tho a diſeasꝰd ill fayour'd Fool brought in. 
Diſpatch, ſays ſhe, the Bu s'neſs you pretend, 
Your bealtly viſit to your drunken Friend; 
A Boitle ever makes you look ſo fine; 
Methinks J long to ſinell you ſtinkof Wine: 
Your Country drinking Breath*s enough to kill, 
Sowre Ale corrected with a Lemon pull ; 
Prithee farewel, wel meet again anon, 
The neceſſary Thing bows and is gone. 
She flies up ſtairs, and all the haſte does ſhow, 
That fiſty antick Poſtures will allow. 
And then burſt out. Dear Madam am not 1 
The ſtrangeſt alter d Creature let me dye, 
1 find my ſelf rediculouſly grown, 
Embarreſt with my being out of Town : * 2 
: | H ＋ 
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ſtrike de and untaug ht, like any Indian Quee n, 

Country nakedneſs is ſtrangely ſeen. > 

os is Love govern d, Love that rules the ſtate, 

Ind pray who are the Men moſt worn of late? 

hen I was marry d, Fools were All a-mode, 

ber Men of Wit were then held incommode, 

ow of belief, and fickle in deſire, * 

ght, Who, Cr they! be perſwaded, muſt enquire, 

n ski if hey eame io ſpy, not to admire. 

5 ith ſearching Wiſdom, fatal to their eaſe, 
hey find out why, what may, and ſhow'd not pleaſe. 


— 


e loud rake themſelves for injur' d nwhen we dare, a 

ud, le them think better of us than we are: 1 

te Pid if we hide our frailties from their ſig his, 1 
us deceitful Filts and Hippocrites; 

ey little g neſs (who at our Arts are priev'd) 

cen, e perfect joy of being well deceiv'd : 

in. [Wq%i/::2ve as jealous Cyckolds grom; 


end, {her than not be knowing they ill know, \ 

d; Wat being Anon u creates their certain ode. J 
omen ſhould theſe of all Mankind avoid, 

ine: Wir wonder byclear knonledge is deftroy'd ; 

to ki, who ts an errant Bird of Night, | 
bold in the dust before a Fools dull ſia bt, [ 
Vf fix, when Reaſon brings the glaring lighs. J 


ut the kind eafe Fool, apt to admire ? 9 
how, . , tr uf us; his Follies all con ſpire > 1 

0 Hatter hes, and fadour our defire : } 1 
2 not 1 :1n of his proper merit, he with eaſe, { 

believes we love him heft, who beſt can pleaſe 7 q 


1 him our groſs dull common flatteries paſs, | 
ver me happy, when moſt made an Afs i 
Heavy 


Rude, 


a 
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Heavy to apprehend, tbough all Mankind | 

Perecives us falſe, the Fop himſelf is blind, 

Who doating on himſelfm—_——_— 

Thinks ex y one that ſees him of his mind. 

Theſe are true Womens Men. Here ford toceaſt 

Through want of Breath, not Will to hold het 
; (peace; 

She tothe Window runs, where fhe had ſpy'd 

Her much eſteem'd dear friend, the Monkey ty“ 

With forty {miles as many antick bows, 

As 1t*t had been the Lady of the Houle, 

The dirty chati'ring Monſter ſhe embrac'd, 

And made it this fine tender ſpeech at laſt, 

Kiſs me I thou curious Miniature of Man, 

Flow odd thou art, how pretty, how Japan! 

Oh could live and dye with thee! then on 

For half an Hour in Complements ſhe ran. 

[ took this time to think whatNature meant] 
When this mixt Thing into the world ſhe ſent, > 
So very wile, yet ſo impertinent. J 
One that knows ev ry thing,thatGod thought fit 
Should be an Aſs, thro choice, not want of Wit, 
W hoſe Foppery, without the help of ſenſe, 
Could ne're have roſe to ſuch an excellence. 
Nature's as lame in making a true Foy 
As-a Philoſopher ; the very top 
And Dignity of folly we attain, 

By ſtudious ſearch and labour of the Brain; 
By obſervation, counſel and deep thought, 
Ther's not aCoxcomb made that worth's aGroat, 
We owe that Name to Induſtry and Arts, 
An eminent Fool mult be a Man of Parts: 


And 


o ceaſt 
old het 
peace; 
ſpy'd 
ey ty'l, 


d, 
lt. 


mn. 
eant] 
lent, ? 


1oht fit 
f Wit, 
, 

Ce. 


Groat, 
7 
2 


And 
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And ſuch a one was ſhe, who had turn'd ore, 
As many Books as Men,loy'd much, read more; 
Had a diſcerning Wit, to her was known 
Ev'ry ones Fault, or Merit, but her own: 


All the good Qualities that ever bleſt, I 


A Woman ſo diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, b 


Except D.ſcretion only ſhe poſſeſt. 3 


But now Mincher, dear Pug, ſays ſhe, adieu, 


And the diſcouſe broke off, Joes thus renew. 
Yor ſmile to ſee me, whom he World perchance, 


8 Mij7zkes to have ſome Mit, ſo far advance 


The intereſt of Fools, that I approve 

Their Mie it more than Min gof Wit in Love: 
But in our Sex, too many proofs there are, 

Of ſuch whom Wits undo, and Fools repair : 
This in mylime was fo obſerd d 4 Rule, 
Hardly a Wench in Town but had her Fool; 
The meaneſt common Slut, wholong was grown 
The jeſt and ſcorn of ev'ry Pit Buffoon 7 

Had yet left Charms enough to have ſubdu d, 
See Fop or other, fond to be thought dem d. 
Foller could make an Iriſh Lord, a NMoker. 
And Betty Morris had ker City Cokes. 

A Voman's ne er fo rained bat ſhe can 

Be ill reveng d, on her un ſoer Man. 

Hin lojt ſoe re, ſhe'll find ſame Loder more, 

A more abandon'd Fool than ſhe a Whore. 
That wretched thing Corinna, who has run 
Through all the ſeveral ways of being undone, 
H en d at fi by love, and living then, 

D :urning pe too dear bought cheat or Men. 


B Lia, 
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Gay were the honys, and wing'd with joy th 
ws 2 2 700 ey en, | 


n firſt the Town her early Beauties knew :; 


Qurted, admir'd and lov'd, with Preſents feds 
 Taouth in her Cheeks and pleaſure in her Bed; 


Till Fate, or her ill Angel thought it fit, 
To make her dote upon a Man ef Wit, 
Mus found 'twas dull to love above a day, 


Aade his ill natur d Fiſt and went away : 


Non ſcorn'd of all, forjaken and oppreſt, 


She's a Hemento mori to the reit. 


Diſeasd, decay d, to take up half a Crown 


Huſt mortga'e her long Sca f and Manto Gown, 


Poor Creature | who . de. of as 4 Fly, 
In ſome dark hole muſt all the Winter lye, 


And Want ſhe muſt endure a whole half Year, 


That for one Month ſhe tandry may appear : 
In Eaſter Term ſhe 2 her a new Gown, 


Men my young Maſter's worſhip comes io Town, 


From Pedegogue and Mother juft ſet free, 
The hopeful Heir of a great Family; 


: Who nith ſtrong Beer and Bei the Country rules, 


And even ſince the Conqueſt have been Fools; 
And Fill with car Fl praſpect io maintain 


This Character, leaſt croſſing of the Strain, 
Should mend the Booby breed, his Friends provide, 


A Conzin of bis own io be his Bride. 

And thus ſet out..— 

Mith an Eaſt ate, no Mit, and a young Wife, 

T he ſolis/Comforts of a Coxcomb's Life: 
Dunghil and Peas for fook he comes to Town, 
Tarns Spark, learns to be lend, and is undone. 


. 


Not hing ſaits worth with Vice, thaa want , ſenſe, 
Fools are fill wicked at their own expence. 
This o're grown School- boy, {off Corinna wins, 
At the firſt daſh to make an Aſs begins, 
| Pretends to like a Man that has not known 
* The anities nor Viecs (f che Topn ; 
| Freſh in his Youth, andfair/Ful in his Lowe, 
Exger of foys which he dues ſeldom prove. 
Heal bfui and ſtrong, he does no Pains endure, 
| But what th: Fair One he adores can cute: 
own; 4. ful for Tavvurs does the Sex eſteem, 
And libels no ic for being kind to him: 
| Then if the lewdneſs of the Town complgins, 
8 Rail: at the Wits and Atheilts, and maintains 
| *Ti: better than good Sen ſe, than Pow'r or Wealth, 
| To have a Blood untainted, Youth and Health; 
own, be unbred Pappy who had never ſeen, 
| A Creature look ſo gay or talł ſo fine; 
| Believes, then Fulls in Love, and then ix Debt, 
ruler, I Mortgages all, ev'n to the ancient Sat: 
| To buy bis AM. tre ſt a new Houſe fir Lif ;; 
| To give her Plate and Fewels robs his M.; 
Aud when to h'height of frndn'ſ: he is grown, 
ovide, I Tx: time to payſon him ani all's her onn. 
Thus meeting in her common Arms his Fate, 
He leaves her Baſtard Heir to his Eftate, 
Aud as the Rice if ſuch an Owl deſerves, 
tdi own dull laaf Pregeny he ſtarves. 
Nature (wis never made a thing in vain, 
done. Fut does each Inſect to ſome end or dain) 
Nh provides kind keeping Fools no doubt, 
No- Topsch up Vices, Aden of Wit wear ont, 
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Thus ſhe ran on two houts, ſome grains of 
Still mixt with Volleys of impertinence. (ſenſe, 
But now tis time I ſhould ſome Pity ſhow, 1 6 4 
To Coe ſince I cannot chuſe but know, et 


Readers mult reap the dulnels Writers ſow. J 
By the next Poſt I will ſuch Stories te Il, 

As joyn* to theſe ſhall to a Volume ſwell, 
Eut you are tir'd and foam I 


Farewel. 


„ — 


The Imper / ect Enoyment. 


| Ned ſhe lay, claſpt in my longing Arms, 
I IF. with Love. and the aH over Charms, 
Both cqually inſpir'd with equal fire, 
Melting through kindneſs, flaming in defire 
Wiih Arms, Lege, Lips clote clinging to embrace 
She olips to her Breaſt, and ſucks me to her Face. Y. 
"The nimble Tongue (Lovc's leſſer lightning) plaid \;Þe 
Within my Month, and to my Thoughts con. 
GY) 


Swift Orders that I ſhould prep? 
The All diflolving Thunderbott blow. 

My flutt'ring Sou! ſprung with the pointed kils 
Hargs hov'rir g Or her balmy Limbe of Bliſs, 


Bu 


en 
0 e 


22 2 — 
But whillt her buſie hand would guide that part, 
Which ſhould convey my Soul up to her Heart, 
ainsof In liquid Raptures 1 diffolveall cer, 
(ſenſe, W Meliing in Love, ſuch joy nc'r felt before. 
„ IA ouch from any part of her had don't, 
er Haud, her Foot, her very Locks had Charms 


. Ä aw mm. 


we 1 AA | (upou/';, 
smiling, ſhe chides in a kind murm ring noiſe, 
11, And {hs to feel the too too haſty Joys; 


When with a thouſand Kiſſes wandring or'e 
My panting Breaſt, and is there then no more 

E She cries : All this to Love and Rapture's due, 
Muſt we not pay a Debt to Pleaſure too? 

But I the molt forlorn loſt Man alive, 5 
To ſhew my wiſht Obedience vainly frive, &: 
I ſigh alas! and K ſs, but cannot drive, 
Eiger delires confound my firſt intent, 7 


2 
* 


* 8 
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8 Succeeding ſhame does wore ſuccets prevent, 
Ad Rage at laſt confirms me impotent; 
| Evo her fair Hand which might bid H üat return 


rms, | 
uy To frozen Age, and make cold F:rmits burn, 
'E Apply'd to my dead Cinder warms no more, 
Core: 1 Than Fire to Aſhes could pa't Flames reſtore, 
F rem 4 : 4e 171 le | 
N. Trembling, confus'd, deſpairing, limber, dry, 
r Face. A wiſhing, weak, tinmoving lump ! lye, 


This dart of Love, whoſe piercing point oft try'd 
90 Plaid WI 1 * 1 1 
3 Vith Virgin Blood a hundred Maids has dy d; 
77 x Which Natwe ſtill directed with ſuch Art, 
eie T1 bit itthrough ev'ry Pore reacht eviry Heart. 


W 22088 * 3 . 
0 Stitfly reſolv'd 'twould careleflr invade, 
Where it eſſay' J, nor ou ht its fur v Ha: 5 
2 Ii 1811 1ts 17 L740 0 
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win Wherr'er it pierc'd entrance it found or made. } Il 
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Now languid lies in this unhappy Hour, 


8 
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Shru.k up and lapleſs like a wither d Flower. 
Itiou treacherous baſe deſerter of my flame, 
Falle to my Paſion, fataFio my Fame, 


By what niittaken Magick doſt thou prove, 1 
do true to Lewadnels ſy untrue to Love? ec 
Wh Oytter, Cinder, Beggir,common Whore, Þ 
Didſt thou cw fail in all thy Life before? 4 
When Vice, Diſeaſe and S:andal lead the way, C 
With what officious haſte did thou obey ? ; 
Like a rude roaring Hector in the Strects, DW 
{hat ſcuffles, ruffs and ruffles all he meets; Or 
Brit it his King or Country claim his Aid, BY 
The Raical Villain ſhrinks and hides his Head : 

Ez 'n fo thy Brutal Valour is di'plaid, R 
Breaks ev'ry Stew, does each ſmall Crack invade, 4 
But af ereat Love the Onſet does command, A. 


Baſe recreant to thy Prince, thou dutſt not ſtand. H. 
Worſt part of me, and hencefortii hated moſt, Þ 
Thro all the Town the common rubbing Poſt, 1 
On whom each Wretch relieves her luſtful want, Þ \V 
A Hs on Goats do rub themſelves and grunt ; 
May'tt thou to rav'nous Shankers be a Prey, O 
Or in conſuming Weepings walte away. At 
May Strang'uries and Stone thy Days attend, 1 N 
Mat thou ne'er piſs who did ſo much offend, 

W hen all my Joy did on falle thee depend. | 
And may ten thouſand ablcr Men agree, A 
10 do the wrong'd Corinna right for thee, | 


1. 


Jead ; 


wade, 
d, 
{tand, 
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E Why thy old faithful Sldier wilt thou fee, 


To LO YV'E. 


0 nunquam pro me ſatis indignate Cupide. 


H Love ! how cold and flow to take my part» 
Thou idle wanderer about my Heart. 


Oppreſt in thy own Tents? they murder me. 
> Thy Flames conſume, thy Arrows pierce thy 
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(Friends, 


| Rather on Foes purſue more noble Ende. 
| Achilles Speir would gen'rouſly beftow 


A cure as certain as it gave the Blow: 


Hunters who follow flying Game, give o'er, - 
When the Preys eaught, hope ſtill leads on betore. 


We thy own Slazes feel thy Tyrannick Blows, 
Whilſt thy tame Hand's unmov'd againſt thy 


(Focs 


On Men diſarnod how can you gallant prove, 
Audi was long ago diſarm'd by Love, 
Millions of dull Men live, and ſcorntul Mails, 
Velown Love valiant when he theſe inv a les. 


Jam from each corner of the wide Hd fnarch'd 


A Lawrel, or't had been to this Day thatcl ed. 


But the old Soldier has his rething Place, 


Ani the good batter? Horic is tmin'd to Graf. 
| the harraſtWhore who lhv'aWreich to pleats 
| His leave to be a Pawd and take her caſc. 


B 4 For; 
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'n to retire and live in Peace at home ? 85 
I Noe 


— — B ec tas. Shoetde 


might I gain an Empire todiſclatm [| 


3 My glorious Title ro my endleſs flame: Lei 


Swersignty with Scorn I would for ſorſwear, N Fx 
Such (went, dear temptingCreatures Women are.!“ # 
When er thoſeFlames grow faint, I quickly find W. 
5 fierce black ſtorm pour down upon my Mind. 
Headlovg Im hurl'd like For ſemen,who in vainſ® 
Their fury foaming Courſers would reſtrain; Þ 
A- Ships ut when the Harbour they attain, Þ — 
Are ſnatcl l ty ſudden Blalts to Sca again; Þ 
do Love's fantatlick ſtorms reduce my Heart, 
Half reſcu'd, and the God reſumes his Dart. 
Strike here, this undefended Boſom wound, 
And for lo brave a Conqueſt be renown'd. 
Shafts fly ſo faſt to me from tv'ry part, | 
You'l ſearce diſcern your Quiver from my Heart. 
Wat VWretch can bear a-live-lovg Night's dull 
Or think himſelf in lazy Slumbers bleſt? (reli, 
Fool —— is not Sleep the Image of pale Death? 
Tiicre's time for ReR when Fate has opt ycur Te 
(Brcath. Cr. 
Me, may my ſoft deluding Dear deccive, | 


| | I'm ha DDY ein my hopes, whilit I believe. 


Now let her flitter, then as fond!y clude, 
Often may Jenje y, oft be Ceny'd N 
With doubtful ſteps the God of War does more] 
By thy ex imple in ambiguous Love. 


Blown As 
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lood 

ws Blown to and fro, like Down from thy own 
one, | > (Wing, 
8 o knows when Joy or Anguiſh thou wilt 
Mm (bring 9 7 


3 * et at thy Mother's, and thy Slive's zcqueſt, 
wear, Fixt an eter tal Empire in my Bre ith 
en are. 5 And let ti'1nconflant charming Sox, 
ly fine ole wilful Scorn does Lovers vex ; 
Mind. Submit their Hearts before thy Thr ne; 


n vin The Vaſſal World is then thy own. 


ain; 

ain, - 

5 3 F 

arty B p 1 

rt. | The maim d Debauchee. 
nd, 

1. 


Heart.] | 

s dull A S. ſorne brave Admiral, in former War, 
(reli, 

2th? ? Gt 

t your Two Rival Fleets apnearing from afar, 

ical W Crawls to the top of an adjacent Hi, 


I's 


2. 


The wiſe and dating Conduct of the Fight, 
And each bold Action to h's Mind renews 
3lown His preſent Glory, and his paſt Delight: 


Bg Fron 


Depriv' ot tcrcee, but preti with Courage 
15 


| From whence (with Thoughts full cfconcernJhe 
move (' 1215s 


l 


at... 


(34) 
2 


From his fierce Eyes flaſhes of Rage he throws, $ 
As trom black Clouds when Ligntning breaks 
(away, 


Tranſported, thinks himſelfamidit his Foes, 
Aud ablent, yet enjoys the bloody Day. 
4* 
do when my D:ys of Impotence approach, 
Ad I'm by Love and Wines unlucky chance, 
Drov'n hon the pleaſing Biilows of Debauch, 
On the dull Shore of la2y Temperance, 


& 
My Pains at laſt ſome reſpite (hall afford, 


Whilſt 1 behold the Battles you maintain, 
When Fleets of Glaſſes ſail a bout the Board; 


From whole Broadſides Volleys of Wit ſhall 


(rain 
6; 
Nor ſhall the Gight cf honourable Scare, 
Which my too forward Valour did procure, 
Frigbten new li{tzd Soldiers from the Wars; 


Paſt Joys have more than paid what I endure, i 


= | | 
Should hopcful Youths (worth being drunk) 


(prove nice, 


Aud from their fair Inviters meaiily ſhrink, 


would pleale the Gholt of my departed Vice, 


It at my Countel, they repent and drink. 
| 1 
Or ſhou'd ſome cold-complexion'd Sot forbid, 
With his dull Morals our Nights brisk Au., 


9 Wan e — 


— r 
YE: | = . 
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( | 


rn fre his Blood by telling what I did, 
rows, When I was ſtrong and able to bear Arme. 
reaks 


| 9, ; 
way, Til tell of Whiores attack'd, their Lords at home, 


es, Bawds Quarters beaten up,and Fortreſs won, 
E Winlows demoliſht, Watches overcome, 
And hand ſome Ills by my contrivance done. 


1 10. 
Ane. with Tales like theſe I will ſuch Heat inſpire, 
wr As to important Miſchicf ſhall incline ; 
n, in make them long ſomeancient Churcli to fire, 


And fear no Lewdnels they call d to by Wine: 


| 11. 

, Thus Bravo-like, III ſawcily impoſe, . 

in, EF Ad ſafe from danger v.1 antly adviſe, 

a 5 I Shelier'd in Impotence, urge you-to blows, . 


Pe Aud being good for nothing clic, be wile, 
rain, 


* 
* 5 — 


cure, . 
rs 3 9 An Alluſion to Horace. 
ndute. i 


lrunk) e 10th Satyr of the firſt Boot. 
e nice, | 1 
rink, | Wempe incompoſita dixi pear, &c. 


*. W Ell Sir, is granted, I faid Drydens Rhimes + 


| Weie ftoln,unequal,nay dull many times: 
»rbid, What foolith Patron is there found of his, 
un S0 blindly partial to deuy me this ; 


But. 


= 
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But that his Plays, embroider'd up and down 
With Wit and Learning, juſtly pleas'd the 


(Town [1 


| Ar 
In the ſame Paper I as freely own. WV 
Yet having this allow'd, the heavy Maſs, Ar 
That finfts up his looſe Volumes mutt not pass: 1 1. 
For by that Rule J might as well admit, In 
Crow's cdicus Senſe for Poetry and Wit. Of 
Tis therefore not enough when your falle Sen O. 


1 * 

we 
1 

5 


lit the falſe Judgment of an Audience, Bu 


Of clapping Fools, aſſembled a vaſt Crowd, H. 
Till the throng d Play-houſe crack with the dul Gri 


| . (load: 8 VV 
Tho ev'n that Talent merits in ſome ſort, She 
That can divert the City and the Court : An 


Which blund'ring Settle never could attain, I To 


And puzling Otnay labours at in vain. Bu 
But within due Proportions circumſcribe He 
What ere you write that with a flowing Tide He 
The Stile may riſe, yet in its rife forbear, M. 


With uleleſs Words b'oppreſs the weary'd Ear. W- 
Here be your Language lofty, there more light, N WI 


Your Rhetorick with your Poetry unite; In. 
For Elegance ſake ſometinuts allay the force He 
Of Epichets, twill ſoften the Diſcourſe; 8 10 
A Jeſt in Scorn points cut and hits che thing t& 
More home than the moroſgſt Satyrs ſting, The 
- Shateſpear and John ſon did herein excel, Fer 
And might in this be imitated well; Th. 


Whom refin'd E — copies not at all, Ane 
But is himſelſ a mcer Org! nal. 5 


| ( 37 ) 


wn , Nor that low Drudge in ſwift Pindarict — 
the 2 z., who Cowley imitates with Pains, 
And rides a jaded Muſe, whipt with lcoſeReins 
wn and rides a jaded Muyſe,w ipt with lcoſc Reins 
When Lee makes teinp'rate Scipio fret and rave, 


* And Hannibal a whining amorous Slave, 


It paſs: laugh and wiſh the hot. brain Fuſtian Fool, 
| In Busby's hands to be well laſht at School. 
t. & Of all our modern Wits, none ſeems to me 
e Senkſ Once to have toucht upon true Comedy, 

But haſty Shad well and flow Wicherly. J 


wo, I Shadpel's unfiniſht Works do yet impart, 
he dul Great Proots of force of Nature, none of Art; 
(load WM With juſt bold ſtrokes he daſhes here and there, 


bt Shewing great Maſtery with little care; 

15 And ſcorns to varniſh lis good touches o're, 

ain, Jo make the Fools and Women praile'em more. 
But VVicher ly earis bard what cer he gati's, 

Je He wants no judgment, nor he ſpares no pains, 

g Tide He frequently excels, and at the leaſt, 

ar, | Makes fewer Faults than any of the reſt. 


d Ear. Waller, by Nature for the Bays d eſign'd. 5 
e light, With force and fire and fancy uneonfi 
In Panepyricks dots excel Mankind. 4 


orce He belt can turn, enforce and toften thines, 

. Io praiſe great Conquerots or to flatter Kings, 

hing For pointed Suty1s | would x chule, 

ng. he belt good Man with the worlt natur dMuſe 

. Fer Songs and Verſcs, mannerly obſcene, 3 
That can ſtir Nature up by Springs unſeen 5 

: And without forcing Bluſhg pleate the Queen.] 
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Sidley has that prevailing gentle Art, . 
That can wth a reſiftleſs Charm impart 0 
The leoſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart; Wo! 
Raife ſuch a Co flict, kindle tuch a Fire, Ne 
Betwixt declining Virtue and Deſire; co! 
Till the poor vanquiſht Maid diſſolves away, 


Aue 


In Dreams all Night, in Siglis and Tears al! Day C 


Dryden in vain try'd this nice way of Wit, No; 
Nit 


For he, to be a tearing Blade thought fit, : 
Ot! 


To give the Ladies a dry Bawdy bob, 
And thus he got the Name of Poet Squab: 
But to be juſt, *twill to his Praiſe be found, 
His Excellencies more than Faults abound ; 
Nor darc I from his ſacred Temple tear. 
That Lawrel which he beſt deſerves to wear. MW he 
But does not Dryden find ev'n Fehnſon dull? 
Fletcher and Beaumont uncorrect, and full ple. 
Ot lewd Lines as he calls them ? Shakeſpear's ſtiłk - 
Stiff and affected; to his own the while | 
Allowing allthe jultneſs that bis Pride, 
So arrogintly had to theſe deny? 
And may not I have leave 1mpartially | 
To ſearch and cenſure Dryden's Works, and tr; 
Tf thoſe groſs faults his choice Pen does commit 
Proceed from want of judgment, or of Wit? 
Or if his lumpiſh Fancy does refuſe 

Spirit and Grace to his looſe flattern Muſe? 
Five hundred Verſes ev'ry Morning writs 
Proves you no more a Poet than a Wit: 
Such ſcribbling Authors have been ſeen before, 
Mafap ha, the Engliſh Prince ſt, ſorty more, 
Were things perla ps compos d in halfauHow: 
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being well read over thrice at leaſt; 


1 o write what may ſecurely ſtand the 7%, 


ray. 


1 Day, 
Wit, 


Compare each Phraſe, cxan:1re ev'ry Link, -- . 
MWeigh ev'iry Word, and ev'ry Thought retine, 
Ecornall Applauſe the vile Rout can beitow, 
Hud be content to pleaſe thoſe tew- who know. 
Canſt thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken thing, 
To wiſh thy Works might make a Play houſe ring 
With che unthinking Laughter, and poor praiſe 
Dt Fops and Ladies, Factu us for thy Plays; 
Then lend a cunning Friend to learn thy doom, 
From the ſhrewd Judges of the Drawing- room. 
e no Ambition on that idle ſcore, 

But ſay with Betty Mackerilt heretofore, 
When a great Women call'd her Brimſtone 

: (Whore; 

J pleaſe one Man of Wit, am proud ont too, 

Le: all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you, 


Should 1 be troubled when the Pur blind 


ö (Knight 
Who ſquints more in his Judgment than his 
i (light, 
and iicks ſilly Faults, and cen ſures what 1 write ? 
ommu r when the poor fed Poets of the Tewn, 
Wit? Fer {craps and Coach-room cry my Verſes down? 
oath the Rabble, tis encugh for me, 
ik? 84 „ 5 —. , 
its N , B » B 5 , 
bg Ind ſome few more, whom I omit to name, 
xefore, WP pprove my Senſe, I count their Cenſure Fame! 
e 


27 
Hour. 
1 


in 


— 


—— 


arr 


r 
dns wi tf 


_ x a. 
— 


— 
2 
— . 


— <w OO OE 2 — 


— 
42 2 


— = 


— 


— : * 
— * 1 2 * — — — ET Yt * * XI. A * * * — a K. 1 


= * 1 ig —41 = 
5 


= — = e 
1 EY _ = FE 


re 


n 


E g 
De LY ES 
EX EET 


W Hen Shakeſpear, Fobnſon, Fletcher ral! 
They took fo bold a freedom with the Age, 


Nothing helps more than Satyr to amend 


From Pole to Pol and {lav'd about the W 


( +0 ) | MV! 


In defence of Satyr, 


(the Stag 


Tat there was ſcarce a Knave or Fool in Tom 
Of any Note but had his Picture ſhown : 

And (without doubt) tho ſome it may offend, | 
III Manners, or is truly Virtue's Friends. | 
Princes may Laws ordain, Prieſſs gravely pread 
But Poets molt ſucceſsfully will teach, 


For as a Paſling-Bell frights from his Meat, = 
The greedy Sick- man that too much would ei. 
So when a Vice ridiculous is made, (0 ww 
Our Neighbours Shame keeps us from growit 7 
But wholeſome Remedics few Palates pleaſe, — f 
Men rather love what flatters their Diſeaſe; = 


Pimps, Paraſites, Buffoons, and ali the Crew, . 
That under Friend ſhips Name, weak Men und 
Find their falle Service kindlier underſtood, 


Than ſuch as tell bold Truths to do us good, 1 
Look where you will and you ſhall hardly h 1 q 
A Man without ſome ſickneſs of the Mind.. — 


In vain we wile would feem, while ev'ry Lu. -- 


| . g ar 
'Whisks 1s about as Whirlwinds do the Duff“ . 


Here for ſome needleſ: Gain a Wretch is hu? 


W. 
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While the reward of all his Pains and Care, 
Fuls in that defpicable thing his Heir. 
There a vain Fop mortgages all his Land, 
To buy that gauly Plaything a Command, 
onde a Cock-horle, wear a Scarfe at's Arſe, 
And play the Padding in a May-day Farce. 
Hcre one whom Fate tobe a Fool thought fit, 


„S (pight of its Decree will be a Wit. 

Age "Wc wanting ſtrength t uphold his il! made 
Age, (choice 
A Ton cs up with Lewdneſs, Blaſphemy and Noiſe. 
gend here at his Miſtreſs Feet a Lover lics, 

1 ad for a tawdry painted Baby dies; 


als on his Knees, adores, and is afraid 


my the vain Idol he himſelf has made; 

1 rele, and a thouſand Fools unmention'd here, 

eat. Tie Poets all, becauſe they Poets fear; 

Aula e beed (they cry) yonder Mad Dog will bite, 

(by e cares not whom he falls on in his fit; 

ow” but in's way, and (trait a new Lampoon 

. ap ( +! ſpread your mangled Fame about the Town: 

| "Wl tit why am I this Bug- Lear to ye all? 

ſeaſe; 1 . 

Dew. Pen is dipt in no ſuch bitter gall. 

len unt t can rail at one he calls his Friend, 

ear him abſent wrong'd, and not defend; 

tood, 71 3 : rh, > 4 

pe tor the Jake ot ſome il E natur d Jeſt, 
Nees what he ſhould conceal,invents the reſt; 

ardly WL 3 ; 

ind. fatal Midnight Quarrels can betray 

v'ry ll brave Companion, and then run away; 


lle Dul aving him to be murther'd in the Street, 
ch 1s hut 


V ni! 1 
he 1 | This 


hen put it off with ſome Buffon Conceit. 
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This, this is he, you ſhould beware of All, 
Yet him a pleaſant witty Man you call, 

To whet your dull Debauches up and down 
You ſeek him as top Fidler of the Town. b 

But if I laugh when the Play Cox bombe ſhow 


To fee the Booby Sous dance Provoe: he 
Or chati'ring Porus rom the Side-box grin, IV 
Trickt like a Lidy's Monkey new made clean Vie 
To me the Name of Railer ſtrait you give, | 
Call me a Man that knows not how to live, Nile 
But Wenches to their Keepers true ſhall turn, Writ 
Stale Maids long flighted proffer d tub * 
(com &-- 
Great Courtiers Flat ry and Clinches hate, Mess! 
And long in Office dve, without Eſtate. pid 


Without a Fee great Counfel Cauſes plead, bil. 
The Country Knay'ry want the Cities Pride. ÞW-* © 
E*ce that black Malice in my Rhymes you find! {! 
That wrongs a worthy Man, or hurts a Frient 
But then perhaps you'l ſay, Why do yo 
rm 
What you think harmleſs Mirth, the Woll 
. | (thinks ſpighlM* ers 
Why ſhould your Fingers itch to have a lall 
At Simius the Buffoon or Culty Baſh? t fa 
What is't to you, if Aliodor's ine Whore, W 
Sups with ſomeFop, vhilſt hs ſhut out of Do 
Conſider pray that dang*cous Weapon Wit, 
Frightens a millios when a few you hit. 
Whip but a Cur as you ridethroa Town, 


And ſtrait his Fellow Curs the Quarrel owl 


„ 


Wn 


> 


rin, 
clean. 
ve, 
live. 
turn, 
usban 
(ſcom 
ate, 


ad, 
Pride. 
you find 
a Friend 
do yo 
(rin 
e Wo 
Ks {pig} 
e a lach 


10re, 


L of Doo 


| Wu, 
hit. 


"Wn, 


rel of. 


ach Knave or Fool that's conſcious oſa Crime, 
ho he ſcapes now looks for't another time. 


Sir, I conteſs all you have aid is true, 
ut u ho has not ſome Folly to purſue ? 


F ſhonl le turn'd 


Qui xot, fancy'd Battels, Fights, 
hen the fitih Bottle had increas'J the Lights. 


War-like Dirt- Pies our Hero Paris forms, 
Which deſp'rate Beſſus without Forms. 

o nus the kindeſt Husband e'er was born, 
Ki!) courts the Spark that does his grows adorn; 


rites him home to dine, and fills his Veins 
1th the hot Blood which his dearDoxy drains. 


8 0-4n4i0 thinks himſelt a Beau. Garcon, 
pegles his Eyes, writes Letters up and down; ? 
d with his ſaucy Love plagues all the Town. 
ile pleag'd to have his Vanity thus fed, 
caught with G. that old Hag a Bed. 


ſhould Lal! the crying Follies tell, 

hat route the {leeping Satyr from his Cell, 

lo my Keader ſhould as tedious prove, 

that old Spark Albanus making lore ; 

r florid Roſcius when with ſome ſmooth lam, 
fgraycly on the Publick tries to ſham, 
Hol then my Muſe, tis time to make an end, 
t faxing others thou thy {elf offend. 
E* Vorlds a Mood, in which all loſe their way, 

0 by a diffrent Path each goes Altray. 


On, 


| 
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On the ſuppoſed Author of a late Porn ,, 
in defence of Satyr, 


f bil 
; its 


18 rack and torture thy unmeaning Brain. 
In Saty7s praiſe to a low untui'd train, Mir 
In thee was moſt impertinent and va. Uſrer 
When in thy Perſon we molt clearly ſſe Mieth 
That Satyr of Divine Authori. y, e 
For God made one on Man when he made thee. IE 
To ſhew there were ſome Men, as there are Ade. 
Fram'd for meer ſport, who differ but in ſhap r an 
In thee are all thoſe Contradictions joyn'd, 
That make an Aſs prodigious and refin d. 
ALumpdeform'd and ſhapeleſs wer't thou bo 
Begot in Love's deſpite and Nature's ſcorn; 
And art grown up the moſt ungrateful wight'| 
Harſh to the Ear, and hideous to the ſight, 
Yet Love's thy Buſineſs, Beauty thy Delight. 
Curſe on that filly Hour that firſt inſpir'd 
Thy mad neſs to pretend to be admi'd; 
To paint thy grizly Face, to dance to dreſs, i 
And all thoſe awkward Follies, that expreis 
Thy loathſome Love and filthy Daintinels. | 
Who needs will be an ugly Beau Garcon, 
Spit at aud ſhun'd, by ey ry Gul in Towns I 


Vt 


ly Pe 
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There dreadfully Love's ſcarecrow thou art | 4 

4 Poe : (plac'd, =_— 
$ fright the tender Flock that long ta taſte : -' 

hile every coming Maid when vou appear, = 


{ris back tor ſhame, and (trait turnsChatte for 
, (fear, 


r none ſo poor a Proſtitute have prov'd, 


2 
— 
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— — N 
= — 


EY 


Brain) 


rain, here you made Love tVendure to be beloꝛ d, = - 

1 JMrerc Labour lolt, or elſe I would advite ; = 

e thy half Wit will ncer let thee be wile. _ 
Wl-witty,and hilf- mad, and ſcarce halt-brave, | 

e thee, It honel (which is very much a Knave) l 

re Aue up of all theſe halfs, thou can'lt not paſs il 

1 ſhaper any thiug intitely but an A,. 

n'd, 1 

d. SW 8 

OU bon N Zn > 5 Bk: | , 

orn ; i | | 

Wiel The Anſwer. 1 

ht, p 1 

light. 4 

Fo d Ail on poor feeble Scribbler, ſpeak of me 

1 In as bad Terms as the World ſpeaks of 

of | 3 | (thee, 

Prem WM firclling in thy Hole 1 ke  vext Toad, 

elk. Wil full ef Pox and Malice, ſpit abroad 

an Hou can'ſt hurt no Man's Fame with thy ill 1 

(Word 1 
Whe ly Pen is full as harmleſs as thy Sword, : 14 q ; 
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1 Is not that Pm weary grown 


Her willing Womb retains em all; 
And ſhall my Celia beconfin'd £ 
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Apon his leaving his MiNtreſc. 


Of being yours, and yours alone, 
But with what Face can I incline 
To damn you to be only mine? 
You whom ſome kinder Pow*c did faſhion, 
By Merit and by Inclination, 
The Joy at leaſt of one whole Nation, 


Let meaner ſpirits of your Sex 

With humbler aims their thoughts perplex, 
And boaſt 1' by their Arts they can 

Cont rive to make one happy Man: 

Whilſt mov'd by an impartial tenſe, 
Favours like Nature you diſpence, 

With Univer ſal Influence. 


See the kind Seed receiving Earth, 
To ev*ry Grain affords a Birth; 
On ker no ſhow'rs unwelcome fall, 


No, live up to thy mighty Mind, 
And be the Miſtreſo of Man bind. 


refe. 


ſhion. 


U. 


plex, 


( 47 ) 


[7 Ulcan contrive me ſuch a Cup, 


As Neftoy us'd of old, 


dew all thy skill to trim it up, 


Damsk it round with Gold. 


L Ke it ſo large, that fili'd with Sack 


Up to the ſwelling brim ; 
pt Toalts on the delicious Lake, 


Like Slups at Sea may (wim. 


horave not Battle on his Cheek, 


Wich War F've nought to do do; 
h none of thoſe that took AMaefrich, 
lor Tarmonth Leager knew. 


it no name of Planets tell, 
xt Stars or Conſtellations; 

am no Sir Sydrophel, 

Nor none of his Relations. 


t carve thereon a ſpreading Vine, 
ben add two lovely Boys; 

ar Limbs in Amorous folds intwine 
he type of future Joys. 


* 


| \ 
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Upon bis drinking a Bowl. 
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Cupid and Bacchus my Saints are, 
May drink and Love {ill reign, 
With Wine I waſh away my Care, 

And then to Love again, 


SONG 


AS Clorss full of harmleſs Thoughts 
Beneath a Villow lay; 
Kind Love a youthful Shepherd brought 


b To pals the time away. 

She bluſht to be encounter'd ſo, [Riſe 

| And chid the amorous Swain ; 18 

But as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and go, lend 

He pull'd her down again. — 

ere 

. A ſudden Paſſion ſeiz d her Heart, nen 
1% In ſpight of her diſdain; 

7 She found a Palſe in ey'ry part, en { 
And Love in ev'ry Vein. 

Ponce 

Ah Youth (ſaid ſhe) what Charms ate thel . 


That conquer and ſurpriſe, 
Ah let me. for unleſs you pleaſe, 
I have no power to riſe. 
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he fainting ſpoke, and trembling lay, 
For fear he ſhould comply; | 
Ker lovely Eyes her Heart betray, 
And gave her Tong er the lye. 


hus ſhe who Princes had deny'd, 
Wich all their Pomp and Train; | 
Was in the lucky Minute try d, 
And yielded to the Swain. 


- Y SSA 


Riſe at Eleven I dine about Two, [I do, 
I get drunk before Seven, and the next thing 
lend tor f Whore, when, for fear of a Clay, 
Wally about her, and ſpew in her Lap: 
here we quarrel and ſcold till I fall aſleep, 

hen the ſilt growing bold to my Pocket docs 

: (creep; 
en ſlily ſhe leaves me, and to revenge te 
(Aftront, 

once both my Laſs and my Money I want. 
by chance then I wake,hot-headed and drunk} 
hat a coil do I make for the loſs of my Prank ⁊ 


C 


ate the! 


1 fora 


* N = 
= "IF 1 — \ 
1 „„ r r 
OS” 1 WINGER = 
* * TRIS 1 5 l 31 l * Ty, 
2 
® 1 * Co „„ —_ in * =_ 
9 1 Cn l _ "Iu 


| \ 
— — l TT In — _—_—. 4] 


4s 


5 CIT — th = = 
\ , | | 
1 3 | | \ 
LF mera + 1 = ; 
| «> . A ö 
, _ = © = CTFAL — 1 


' bf ” I. 1 uni 
. r 
1 „ 
* a hy 


( 50 ) 
I ſtorm and I roar, and I fall in a rage, 
And miſſing my Laſs, Ifall on my Page: 
Then Crop-ſick all Morning, I rail at my Men 
And in Bed Ilie yawning till Ele ven again, 


„— 


mn — — 


SONG. 


Oe a Woman! yarean Aſs, 
Tis a molt inſtpid Paſſion 

To chuſe out for your happineſs; g 
The idleſt part of the Creation. On 


4 Let the Porter and the Groom, 
[ Things defign'd for dirty Slaves, Ely 


£ Drudge in fair Aurelia“ Womb, | A 
bg Io get ſupplies for Age and Graves: IReſc 
Wh 

Farewel Womanl intend, I. 


Henceforth ev ry Night to (it 


5 Wich my lewd well natur d Friend IMy { 
J Drinking to engender Wit. R- 
es But! 

Then give me Health, Wealth, Mirth and Wia That 

And if buſie Love intrenches, IK 


There's a ſweet ſoft Love of mine, 
Does the Trick worth forty Wenches. 


( 51) 


Song to ©loris. 


wy Men 


zain. 


Fir Clorizin a Pig- ſtye lay, 

- Her tender Herd lay by her, 

she ſlept in murm'r1ngOruntlings,they 
Complaining of the ſcorching Day, 
Her flumbers thus inſpire. 
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She dreamt, whilſt ſhe wit careful pans, 
| Her ſnowy Arms employ'd, 
In Ivory Pails, to fill out Grains, 
One of her Love convicted Swaine, 
Thus haſting to her cry d. 
Fly Nymph! O fly! cer 'tis too late, 
| Adecar loy'd Lite to fave, 
Reſcue your Boſom Pig from Fate, 
Who now expires, hung in the Gate, 
That leads to yonder Cave. 
My ſelf had try'd to ſet him free, 
Rather than brought the News, 
uc | am ſo abhoꝛ'd by thee, 
ad Wan | hat cv'n thy Darling's Life from me, 
I know thou would't refuſe. 
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Struck with the News, as quick ſhe flies, 


As Bluſhes to her Face ; 
Not the bright Lightning from the Skies, 
Nor Love ſhot from her brighter Eyes, 

Move half ſo ſwiſt apace. 


This Plot, it ſeems, the luſtſul Shye 
Had laid againſt her Honour, 
Which not one God took care to ſave, 
For he purſues her +» the Cave, 
And throws him. upon her. 


Now pierced is her Virgin Zone, 
She feels the Foe within it, 

She hears a broken Am'rous Groan, 

The panting Lovers fainting moan, 
Jult in the happy Minute. 


Frighted ſhe wakes, and waking ſighs, 
Nature thus kindly eas d, 

In dreamsrais'd by her murm ring Pigs, 

And her own Thumb between her Legs, 

She's innocently pleas'd. 


Song, c 3 


( 53 


SONG. 


: 


Wa ive me leave to rail at you, 
lack nothing but my dus; 

Wo call you falſe, and then to ſay, 
Nou ſhall not keep my Heart a Day. 


W. 


ge 


Wut alas! againſt my Will, 

muſt be your Ciptive 1. 

Ah! be kinder then, for I, 

Cannot change, and wou d not dye. 


Kindneſs has reſiſtleſs Charms, 

All beſides but weakly move, 
Fierceſt Anger it diſarms, | 
nd clips the Wings of flying Love. 


Beauty docs the Heart invade, 

Kindneſs only can perſwade; 

t guilds the Lovers ſervile Chain. 
And makes the Slave grow pleas'd again. 
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The Anſwer. 


N Othing adds to your fond fire, 


- 
More than fcorn and cold Diſdain, 


I tocheriſh your delire, 
Kindneſs us'd, but twas in vain. 


You inſulted on your Slave, 
Humble Love you ſoon reſus'd, 
Nope not then a power to have, 


Which ingloriouſlj;; sd, 


Think not ThirfiI will cer, 


By my Love my Empire loſe z 
You grow conltant thro Deſpair ; 
Love return'd you would abuſe. 


Though you {till poſſeſs my Heart, 
Scorn and Rigourl mult feign ; 
Ah! forgive that only Art 
Love has left your Love to gain. 


Vou that could my Heart ſubdue, 


Jo new Conqueſts ne' er pretei d, 
Let your Example make me true, 
And ot a conquer d For, a Friend. 
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Then | 


_ 


ien if eter I ſhould complain, 

BO! your Empire or my Chain, 
gummon all your pow'rful Charms, 
Aud fell the Rebel in your Arms. 
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Plain Dealings Downtfal. 


Lone time Plain Dealing in the haughty 
4 (lown, 
EW: ndiing about, tho in à tkreadbare Gown, 
At laſt una mouſly was cried down. 


When almoſt ſtary*d, ſhe to the Country fled, 
In hopes, tho meanly, ſhe ſhould there be fed, 
And tumble Nightly on a Pea-ſtraw Bed. 


Wut Koav*ry knowing her Intent, took Poſt, 
And rumour'd her approach through every 
N (Coalt, 
Vowing his Ruin, that ſhould be her Hoſt. 


F1ighted at this, each Raſticł ſhut his Door, 
Bic her be gone, and trouble lim no more, 
For he that entertain'd her muſt be Poor. 
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At this Grief ſeiz d her, Grief too great to tell, 


When weeping, ſighting, fainting, _ 
| ell 


WhilR Knavery laughing,rung her paſſing Bel 


_ 
. 


ö 


hy 


: 
: 


S ONG. 


P Hillis, begentler I adviſe, 
Make up for time miſ-ſpent, 
When Beauty on it's Dcath-bed lies, 
"T1s high time to repent. 


9 Such is the Malice of your Fate, 
1 That make you old ſo ſoon, 

Pour pleaſure ever comes too late, 
3 How early ere begun. 


Think what a wretched thing is ſhe 


. Wboſe Stars contrive in ſpight, 
„The Morning of her Love ſhould be, 
W Her fading Beautzes Night. 


Then it to make your Ruin more, 
1 You'l pceviſhly be coy, 
EF Die with the ſcandal of a Whore, 


Aud never know the Joy, ” 
ong 
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= 
Hat cruel Pains Corinna takes, | 1 
7 To force that harmleſs Frown, mn 
; When not a Charm her Face forlakes ; = 
Love cannot loſe his on. = 
Po (weet a Face, fo ſoft a Heart, | - 
| Such Eyes fo very kind, ” 
Þctray alas! the ſilly Art, .-- 
| Virtue bad 111 deſign'd. 9 
; oor feeble Tyrant, who in vain, | 
| Would prouty "rake upon her, .- 
| Wind kind Nature to maintait ..- 
| Aftcted Rules of Honour, 1 
be ſcorn ſhe bears ſo helpleſs proves | E- 


When I plead P:ſfion to her, 
hat much he fears, byt more ſhe loyes 
| Her V A a ſhoul undo her. 


C5 Womans 
Song 


Womans Honour. 


] © ve bade me hope, and Iobey'd, 
Pbillis continu'd fill unkind, 
Then you may een deſpair, 
In vain I ſtrive to change her Mind. 


Honour's got in, and keeps her Heart 
Durſt he but venture once Abroad, 
In my own right, Id take your part, 
And ſhew my ſelſ the mightier God. 


This hufing Honour domineers, 
In Breafts alone where he has place; 
Int if true gen'rous Love appears, 
The Hector dares not ſhow his Face. 


Let we ſtill languiſh and complain, 
Be moſt unhumanly deny'd, 
F have ſome Pleaſure in my Pain, 


zZhe can have none with all her Pride. 


I fall a facrifice to Love, 
She lives a Wreich for Honour ſake; 


Whole Tyrant does molt cruel prove, 


The difference is not bard to make. 


Conſide 


Tonſider real Honour then, 

# You'l find hers cannot be the ſame, 
Tris noble Confidence in Men, 

in Women mean nultruſtful ſhame. 


1 


_ 

4 
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SONG. 


ITO this Moment a Rebel | throw down my 
4 „ (Arik, 238 
preat Love, at fuſt ſigkt of Olinda's bright Charms a 

lade proud, and ſecure, by ſuch forces as theſe, 
Jeu may now play the Tyrant as ſoon as you 
(plealc. 


When Innocence, Beauty and Wit do conſpire, 

lo betray, and engage, and inflame my deſire, 
hy ſhould I decline, what I cannot avoid; 
Ind let pleaſing Hope, by bale Fear be deſtroy'd. 


er Innocence cannot contrive to undo me, ' 
I Bcauty*s1nclin'd, or why ſhould it perſue | 
(me: | 

Id Wit has to Pleaſure been ever a friend, 1 
hen what room for Deſpair, ſince Delight is | 
(Love's cnd 4 | 


There 


> 
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We There can be no danger in ſweetneſs and oui 
W | Where Love is ſecur d by good nature and Truß 
On herBeautv I'll gaze and of Pleaſure complafiy | 
While ev'ry kind look adds a Link to my Chai 


þ *Tis more to maintain, than it was to ſurpriʒ ſh 1 
| But her Wit leads in triumph the Slave - 

; | K 
0 | beheld with the loſs of my freedom before, 

BI But Hearing, ſor ever muſt ſerve and adore. 

* , 
. Too bright is my Goddeſs, her Temple too wat 


"my Retire Divine Image, 1 feel my Heart break, F 
© | Help Love, I diſſolve in a Rapture of Charm 
At the thought of thoſe Joys L ſhould meet 

(her Arn u 


. — . — . 
: 

—_ - SONG. 

Ho» happy Clovis (were they free) 

vs _s Might our Enoyments prove ? 

AD But you with former Jealouſie, 
b- | Are ſtIl tormenting Loves 

| Jet us (ce Wit inſtruds us how ) A 

Y Raiſe Pleaſure to the top, Lik 
_KViY I Rival Botile you'll allow, Wh 
Tit 131 tuffer A Fop. 8 
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There's not a brisk inſipid Spark, 
That flutters in the Town, 

But with your wanton Eyes you mark 
The Coxcomb for your own. 


] Youth 
d Tru 


plan 
y Chai 


urpriz, WW You never think it worth your care, 
re of b How empty, nor how dull, 

(E308 The Heads of your Admirers are, 
fore, So that there Vein, be full. 


lore. 

All this you freely may confeſs, 
Yet we'll not difagree ; 

For did you love your Pleaſure lefs, 
You were not fit for me. 


oO wen 
break, 
Charm. 


d meet! 


er AM While I my Paſſion to perſue, 
Am whole Nights taking in 

—— I ty Fic ef Grape, take you 
The % Juice of Men. 


a | Love and Life, a Song. 


AL my paſt Life is mine no more, 
* The flying Hours are gone; 
Like tranſitory Dreams g1W in o'er, 
Wpoſe Images are kept In tore, 
By Memory alone, 


The 


Wbatever is to come, is not, 
Ho can it then be mine? 
The preſent Moment's all my Lot, 
And that as faſt as it is got, 
Phillzs is wholly thine. 
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Then talk not of Inconftancy, 
Falſe Hearts and broken Vows, 
If by Miracle can be 
This live-long Minute true to thee 
"Tis all that Heav'n allows. 


* 
2 — — 


1 The Fall, a Song. 


1 Ow bleſt was the created Sate 
Of Man and Woman,e er they fell, 
Compat'd to our unhappy Fate; 
We need not fear another Hell. 


Naked beneath cool Shades they lay, 
1 Enjoyment waited on deſire. 
bach Member did their Wills obey, 
Nor could a wiſh ſet Pleaſure higher · 


Buy 


e 


But we poor Slaves to hope and fear, 


Are never of our Joys ſecure. 


| They leſſen ftill as they draw near, 


And none but dull delights endure. 


Then Cloris, while Iduly pay 


The noble Tribute of my Heart, 


ze net you ſo ſevere to ſay, 


You love me for a frailer part. 


SONG. 


W Hile on thoſe lovely Looks J gaze, 


To ſee a Wretch purſuing, 


In Raptures of a bleſt amaze, 


| This pleaſing happy ruin. 


{11s not for Pity that] move, 

His Fate is too aſpiring, 
Whoſe Heart broke with a load of Love 
Dies wiſhing and admizing, 


put if this Murder you'd forgo, 
| Your Slave from Death removing, 
Let me your Art of Charming know, 


Or learn you miue of Loving, 


But 
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But whether Life or Death betide, 

In Love tis equal meaſure, 

The Victor lives with empty Pride, 
The Vanquiſh dies with pleaſure. 


SONG. 


F Oom, room for a Blade of the Town, 

© That takes delight in Roaring, 
'F And daily rambles up and down, 

4 And at Night in the Street lies ſuoaring. 


F That for the noble Name of Spart, 
: - Dares his Companions rally ; 
Commits a Murther in the dark, 


Then ſneaks into an Alley. 


To ev'ry Female that he meets, 
He ſwears he bears Affection, 


= Defiesall Laws, Atreſis and Feats, "MA 
| | By help of a Protection. Ill: 
| { Then he intending further wrongs; So 
y ſome reſenting Cully, Ih 


Is decently run through the Lungs, 
And there's an end of 3»/ly. 


SONG. 


A int the Charms our Paſſions have, 2B 

1 How weak all human skill is? 9 

ice they they can make a Man a ſlave, 
To ſuch a Wretch as Phillis. 


Whom that I may deſcribe throughout, 
Aſliſt me loving Sy, 7 
write upon a double Clout, 
| | And dip my Pen in Show 12. 


er Looks demurely impudent, 
a Ungainly Beautiful, 

er Modeſty is inſolent, 

Her Mirth is pert and dull. 


Proſtitute to all the Town, 
And yet with no Man friends, 

te rails and ſcolds when ſhe lies down, 
And Curſes loud ſhe ſends. 


dy in Thoughts, preciſe in Words, 
Ill natur'd and a Whore, 

o part of her ought good affords, 

She's all a Common ſhore, 
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SONG. 


1 Cannot change as others do, 
Though you unjuſtly ſcorn, 

Since that poor Swain that ſighs for you 
For you alone was born. | 

No Phillis, no, your Heart to move, 
A ſurer way Pl try, 

And to revenge my lighted Love, 

Will fill love on, will till on love and dye. 


When kill'd with Grief Amyntas Hes, 
And you to mind ſhall call, 

The Sighs that now unpity'd riſe, 
The Tears that vainly fall: 
That welcom hour that ends this fmart 
Will then begin your pain, 

For ſach a faithful tender Heart, : 
Can never break, can never break in ya! 


5 * — 4 
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„— em. 


The Mock Song. 


1 Wench as well as others do, 
Im young, yet uot deform'd, 
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tender Heart ſincere and true, 

Deſcrves not to be fcorn'd, 

Vhy Phillis then, why will you trade, 
With forty Lovers more? | 

an I (ſaid ſhe) with Nature ſtrive, a 
Alas I am, alas I am a Whore. | 1 


_ 


Vere all my Body larded o'er, 
With Darts of Love fo thick, 
That you might find in ev'ry Porg 
a Dart of Love did ſtick. 
Vhilt yet my Eyes alone were free, 
My Heart wou'd never doubt, 
1 Am'rdus Rage and Extaſie, out. 


To wiſh thoſe Eyes, to with thoſe Eyes done 


dye. 


val. Grecian Kindneſs, a Song. 


L. 
He utmoſt Grace the Greeks could ſhow, 
When to the Trojans they grew kind, 
Vas with their Arms to let them go, | 
And leave their lingring Wives behind. 
icy beat the Men and burnt the Town, 
in all the Baggage was their own. 


T here 


2. 
There the kind Deity of Wine 
Kiſs'd the ſoft wanton God of Love: | 
This clapt his Wings, that preſs' d his Vine, WW" 


And their beſt Powers united move. rt 
White each brave Greek embrac'd his Punk, . 
Lull'd her aſleep, and then got drunk. * 


Conſid eratus, Conſiderandus. 


WI. Pleaſures can the gaudy World affail 
What true Delights does teaming N. 

| (ture hoarl 

In her great Store-houſe where ſhe lays her Tre 


(ure! 
Alas, tis all the ſhadow of a Pleaſure. 
No true Content in all her Works ate found, 
No ſolid Joys in all Earth's ſpacious round. 
For labouring Man, who toils himſelf in vail, 
Eagerly graſping what creates his Pain. 
How falſe and feeble, nay ſcarce worth a Nam 
Are Riches, Honour, Power and babling Fam 
Yet *tis for theſe Men wade thro Scas of Blood 
And bold in Miſchief, ſeorn to be withſtood. 
Which when obtau\'d, breed but nn 
7 


Strife, Jealouſies, and Sleep-diſturbing Care, F 


o Beam of Comfort, nor a Ray of Light 
hines thence to guide us through "oy 2 
Igut; 
Vine at loſt in devious Darkneſs there woliray? ; 
? Wrctt of Reaſon, in an endleſ Way. 
ſertue's the {ſolid Good, if any be, 
Fis that creates out true Felicity, 
hough we diſpiſe, contemn and caſt it by 
| worthleſs, or our fatal t Enemy; 
—— 8: our darling Luſts it dare controul, 
nd bound the Rovings of the madding Soul, 
erefore in Garments it ſtill appears, 
dus. Mid ſometimes (naked ) it no Garment wears ; 
un d by the Great, and worthleſs thought 
. . by moſt, 
d affor/Mrz'd to be gone, or with'd for ever loſt, 
ung Nit is loath to leave our wretched Coaſt, 
ire hoardWit in diſguiſe does here and there intrude, 
her Truring to conquer baſe Ingratitude: 
(ture boldly ventures now and then to ſhine; 
to make known it is of Birth divine; 
found, MW clouded oft, it like the Lightning plays, 
und. Ming as ſoon as ſeen, its pointed Rays, 
in vain lich ſcarceneſs makes thoſe that were weak in 


. Virtnc'sfelfadmire its counterfeit - (Wits 
a Nam ch which damn'd Hippocrites the World dee 
ng, Fam (lude, 


ron Indians Glaſs for Gems intrude; 


« 
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TdRcaming laſt Night on Mrs, Farly, 

My thing was up this Morning early ; 
And I was fain without my Gown, 
To rife 1'th' cold to get him down. 


Hard ſhift alas, but yet a ſure, LY 
Although it be no pleaſing Cure,” de Sa 
Of old the fair Egyptian Flattern, Lu th 
For Luxury that had no pattern, put ho 
To fortifie her Roman ſwinger, Im fur 
Inſtead of Nutmegs, Mace and Ginger, he po 
Did ſpice bis Bowls (as ſtory tells) 70 T0. 
With Warts of Rocks and ſpawn of Shells Id if; 
It had been happy for her Grace, Port, 
Had I been in the Roman's place. andin, 
I, who do ſcorn that any Stone, Sten 
Shou'd raiſe my Tackle but my own, Next 
Had laid her down upon the Couch, you | 
And ſpar'd her Pearl and Diamond Brouch, Tln 
Until her Memphian Majeſty, * lat 
Being happily reclaim'd by me, bo ſh; 
From all her wild expenſive ways, 5 Mi 
Had wore her Gems on Holy-days. end all 
But ſince her Love has long been over, the fi 
Let us what's in this Town diſcover. any R 


other 


» (0 


1. 


Ils 


uch, 


#9 


muſt intreat you by this Letter, 


Hunger makes any Man a Glutton,, 
If Roberts, Thomas, Mrs Dutton, 

Or any other Dame of Note, 

luform of a freſh Petticoat. 

Enquire T pray with Friendly care, 
Vhere their reſpective Lodgings are. 
dome do compa te a Man to a Bark; 
pretty Metaphor, pray marx, 
nd with a long and tedious ſtory, 
R ell the Tacklivg lay before ye, 

e Sails are Lope, the Malis Deſire, 
l they the gentleſt Reader tire. 

But how ſo ere they Keep a pudder, 

I'm ſure the P. is the Rudder, 

he pow rful fudder, which of force, 
Io lown muſt ſhortly ſteer my courſe, 
ind if you do not there provide 

Port, where I may ſafely ride, 
nding in haſte in ſome foul Creek, 
is ten to one I ſpring a Leak. 

Next I mult make it my requeſt, 
you have any Intereſt, 

Ir can by any means diſcover, 

ame lamentable Rhyming Lover, 

Vho ſhall in numbers harſh and vile, 
is Mi freſs, Nymph or Goddeſs ſtile, 
end all his Labours down to me, 
the firlt opportunity. 

rany Knights of your round Table, 
other Scribblers formida ble; 
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To enquire for Maids, the more the better ö 


Guilty 
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(72) 
Guilty themſel ves of the ſame Crime, 
Dreſs Nonſence up in ragged Rhyme, 
As once a Week they ſeldom fail, 
Inſpir d with Love and Grid ren Ale. 

Or any paultry Poetry, 
Tho from the Place where Schollars be, 
Who wlien the . and Q were there, 
Did both their Wit and Learning ſpare; 
And have (I hope) endeavour'd ſince, 

To make the World ſome recompence. 
Such damned Fuſtian when you meet, 
Be not too raſh or indiſcreet; 
Though they can find no juſt excuſes, 
To put them to their proper uſes 

Of fatal Privy, or the Fire, 

Their nobler Foe, at my deſire, 


Reſtrain your nat'ral Profuſeneſs, 
And ſpare em though you have a Looſeneſs. 


Mr. E----'s Anſwer. 


AS erafty Harlets us'd to ſhrink 
From Letchers dos'd with ſleep and drin = 
When they intend to make up Pack, 2 
By filching Sheers, or ſhirt from Back, 
So were you pleas d to ſteal away 
From me, whilſt on your Bed I lay : 


re, 


| drink 


(73) 
at long you had been departed, 
hen, pincht with c 19, from thencel ſtarted; 
Vhcre miſſing you, I ſtampt and ſtar'd, 
Like Bacon, when he wak'd and heard 
His Jraten Head in vain had ſpoke, 
and ſaw it he in pieces broke: 
Ighing I to my Chamber make, 
ndev'ry Limb was ſtiſt as [take 

Inleſs poor Pegs, which did feel, 

Ike my Skin ot new ftript Cel, 

Dr Pudding that miſchance had got, 
nd loſt it ſelf half in the Pot. 

With care I chear d the ſneaking Wretch 
[at late had been in a deep Ditch : 

but neither Shirt, nor Water cou'd 
move the ſtench of filthy Mud. 

he Queen of Love fromSea did ipring, 
hence the bett Mert ins ſcent like Lin 
jut fire Lins over jiltiug Jade, 

Vas Of fome foul Matter made; 

relic her Breath could never ſtink, 
«Pump that's foul, or naſty Sink. 
When this was done, to Bed I went, 
id the whole day in ſleep I ipent ; 
ride next Morning freſh and gay, 
Citizen on Holy-dar, | 
Rander'd in the ſpacious Torrn, 

n0ng't the Dames of beſt renown: / 
Temple Ja Viſit made, 

pe! the Beauty of her Trade; 

only Bawd that ever I. 

Want of Doxy _ employ ; 


(74) 
She made me Friends with Hr. Cufley, 


Whom we indeed had us'd to roughly ; Ag 
For by a gcntler way I found, 


She weuld be kind under ten Pound. Ou 

So reſty Jades will ſcorn to ſtir, En 

Tho oft provok'd by ſwitch and ſpur: An 

By milder uſage may be got, Th 

' To fall into their wonted Trot, To 
But what ſucceſs ] further had, Hi 

And what Diſcov'r ies good or bad, Th, 

J made in roving up and down, Pri 

III tell you when you come to Town, but 

| Further, Ihave obey'd your motion, 4 [14 
I! bo much provok'\ by Pill andPotion, Cu 
i And ſent you down ſome paultry Rhymes, For 
The greateſt Grievance of our Times; This 
When ſuch as Nature never made, 16 

For Pocts daily will invade, Tot 

Wits Empire, both the Stage and Prels, But 
And which is worſe, with good ſniccels. * . 
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F I can gueſs the Devil choak me, 
What horrid Fury could provoke the, 
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(75) 


Touſe thy railing ſcurr'lous Wit, 
Againſt Love's Joys, the ſource of it: 
For what but Love andTraniports raiſe 
Our thoughts to Songs andRoundelays? 
Enables us to Annagrams, 

And other Amorous thm flams; 

Then we write Plays, and fo proceed 
To Bays, the Poets ſacred Werd, 

Hilt not reſpect for God Priapus, 

| That ancient Story ſhall not ſcape UFs 
Priaptis was a Roman God, 

But in plain Engliſh——— — 
That plead d their Siſter, Wives and Daughters, 
Guarded their Pippings and Pomwatere, 

For at the Orchards utmoſt entry, 

This mighty Guardian ſtood Centry ; 

Inveſted in a tatt' r' Blanket, 

To fright the Mag- pies from their Banquet: 
But this may ſerve to {how we trample 

On Rule and Method by Example, 

Of Authors ſome, who to ſnap at ab, 

Will talk of Ceſar,vih” Capitol, 

0! nt hbia's Beams, and Sol. bright N ay * 
known Foe to Butter-milk and Whey, > 
Winch ſottens Wax, and hardens Clay- 
All this without the leaſt connexion, 

Winch to ny Truth's enough to vex one; 

But tarewel all Poctick dizzineſs, | 

and now to come unto the Buſineſs. 
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Tell the bright Nymph how fad and penſixeh 
E' er ſince we us'd her ſo offenſively, 


In diſmal Shades, with Arms acroſs, 


I fit lamenting of my loſs ; 


To Eccho J her Name commend, 
Who has it now at her Tongues end, 
And Parrol- like repeats the fame ; 
For ſhould you talk of Tamberlain, 
Cofley ! ſhe cries at the ſame time, 

I ho the laſt Accents do not Rhyme» 
Far more than Eccho e er did yet, 


For Phillis or bright Am oret. 


With Pen- knife keen of mod'rate ſize 
As bright and piercing as her Eyes; 
A glitt ring Weapon which wou'd ſcorn 
To pair a Nail or cut a Corn: 
Llpon the Trees of ſmootheſt Bark, 
{ carve her Name, or elfe her Mark, 

Vhich commonly's a blecding Heart, 

A weeping Eye, or flaming Dart. 

Here on a Beech like am'rous Sot, 
fõmetimcs carve a True- love Knot ; 
There a tall Oak her Name does bear, 


In a large ſpreading Character. 


1 choſe the faireſt and the beit 

Ot all the Grove, amongtt the reſt, 
i cary'dit on a lofty Pine, 
Which wept a Pint of 7 »rpentine, 
Such was the terror of her Name, 
By the report of evil Fame. 

(Who tir d with immaderate flight, 


Had loads a upon its Boughs all Night) 
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(77) AJ 
The wary Tree, who fear'd a Clap, 
And knew the Vertue of his Sap, 
Drapt Balſam into ev ry Wound, 
And in an Hours time was found, 
But you are unacquainted yet ; 
With half the Pow'r of Amoret, 
For ſhe can drink as well as de, 

Her growing Empire ſtill mult grow, 

Our Hearts-weak Forts, we mult reſign, J | 

When Beauty does its Forces joyn > | 

With Man's tirong Enemy, good Wine, 4 

This I was told by Obryon, 

A Man weroſe Word I much rely on, 

He kept touch, and came down hither, 

Wien thou wert ſcar'd with the foul Weather, 

But if thou wouldſt forgiven be, 

diy that thy Love detained thee. by | 

Love whoſe ſtrongCharms the World bewitches | 
he Joy of Kings, the Beggars Riches! 

The Courtier's Buſinefs, Citizen's Letſure g 

The tyr'd Tinker's Eaſe and Pleaſure ; 

): what alas I've leave to prate, 

but oh the rigou of my Fate. 

For want of bouncing Bona Koba, 

L4/civia eſt nobis pagina vita proba ) 

For that Rhymel was fain to fumble, * 

\ ben Pegaſus begins to ſtumble, L 

[115 time to reſt, Your very humble. } 
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(78) 


Mr. 333 An wer. 


5 ſoft and am'roufy you write, 
Of things that me in Bed delight; 


That were Iſtill in Lanthorn ſweating, 


Swallowing of Bolas or a ſpitting, 
1 ſhould forget each Injury, 
The Ci.y Mifles offer'd me, 
And only cf my Fate complain, 
Becauſe 1 muſt from them abſtain; 
The pow'rful God of Love, whoſe Name 
Kindles in me an Amorous flame; 
Begins to make my Vigour 111e, 
And long again to fight Love's Prize; 
Forgetſul of thoie many ſcars, 
I have received in Venus Wars. 
This ſhews Love's chiefeſt Magick lies, 
fa Woman's Concaves, not their Eyes, 
There Cypid does his Revels keep, 
There Lovers all their ſorrows ſteep, 
For having once but tafted that, 
Our Miſeries are quite forgot. 

This may ſuffice to let you know J 
That I to ſporting am ne Foe, > 
Tho you are pleas'd to think me ſo, } 


Tis firange his Zeal ſhou'd be in ſulpicion, 


Who dies a Martyr to Religion. 
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* 
ut now to give yon an account 
Df C:fley, that Laſs Paramount, 
Hey] whole Beauty warms the Age, 
Aud fills our Youth with Love and Rage, 
Vho like fierce Wolves purſue the Game, 
Vhile ſecretly the Lecherous Dame, 
Vith ſome choice Gallant takes her {lights 
And1n a Corner hugs all Night. 
hen the next Morning we all hunt, 
o find who is grown lank upon, 
Vith jealouſie and Envy mov'd, 
Againſt the Man that was b-lov'd, 
Whilſt you within ſome neighb'ting Grove 
Indite the ſtory of your Love. 
And with your Pen- Knife, keen and bright, 
On ſtately Trees your Paſſion write, 
do that each Nymph that paſſes through, 
Mult envy her and pity you ; 
\We at the Fleece or at the Bear, 
With good Caſe-Knive well whet on Stair, 
A gentle Weapon made to feed 
Mankind, and not to make em bleed, 
Athouſand am'rous Fancies ſcrape, 
There's not a Pewter-Uith can ſcape 
Without her Name or Arms, which are, 
Tie ſame which Love himſelf does bear, 
Here one to ſhow you Love's no Glutton, 
Ith' midſt of Supper leaves his Mutton, 
And on a greaſie Plate with care, 
n, Larves the bright Image of the Fair. 
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Another, though a drunken Sot, 
Neglecte his Wine, and on the Pot 

A band of naked Cypid draws, 

With Tools no bigger than Wheat Strawe 
Then on a naſty Candleſtick, 

One figures Love Hierogliphick, 

And that the ſight may more inflame 

The lookers on, ſubſcribes her Name, 

(fle) ! her Sc xes Pride and Shame. 

There's not a Man but does diſcover 

By ſome ſuch Action he's her Lover, 

But now tis time to give her over, 

And let your Lordſhip know you are 

The Miltreſs that employs our care; 

Your abſence make us Melancholly, 

Not Drink, nor Love can make us jolly ; 
Linleſs w'ase you within our Arms, 

With whom there dwells diviner Charms; 
Then quit with ſpeed the penſive Grove, 
And liere in Town perſue your Love, 
Where at your coming you ſhall find 
YourS rvantsglad, your Miſtreſs kind, ? 
And ali devoted. to your Mind, ) 


With your very Hum: 


ble Servant. 
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Hum: 


On 


* 


Un Mr E H---, upon his 
B. 1 


Ome on ye Griricks ! find one Fault who dare, 
For read it backward like a Witches Pray'r, 
E do as well; throw not away your [elts: 
1 {011d Nonſence that abides all Teſts, - 
4 bl ke T1:rce-Clarret, when't begtus to pall, 
Fed lies, and of no uſe at all; 
but 11 its full Perfection of decay, 
Turnus Vinegar, and comes again in play. 
[his Simile ſhall Ran in thy deſence, (Sence. 
Cin fuch dull Rogues, as now and then write 
le lyes, d lcar Ned, who ſays go Brain is barren, 


Where deep Conceics, like Vermine breed in 


(Carren. 


Thou haſt a Brain, ſuch as thou haſt indeed, 


n what elſe ſhou'd thy Worm of Fancy feed? 
Y<t 111 a Philbert T have often kr own 
M.oonts ſurvive when all the Kernel's gone. 


Il by Stiles the ſame, what ever be the Theam,, 


some Digeſtions turn all Meat to Palegm.. 
fi tumbling founder' Fade can trot as high 
is any ocher 4 he gaſus can fly. 

e shilfal Divers to the bottom fall, 
dooner than thote that cannot ſwim at all; 

9 11 this way, of Writing, without thinking 
Than haſt a ſtrange Alacriiyin linking, 


Thon: 


1 
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2) 
Thou writ'ſt below ev'n thy own nat'ralParts 
And with acquir'd Dulneſs and new Arts ( 
Of ſtudy'd Non ſence, tak'ſt kindReadersHearts, 
So the dull Eele moves nimbler in the Mud, 
Than all the fwift finu'l Racers of the Flood. Now 
Therctore, dear Ned, at my advice forbfar, elo 
Such loud Complaints“? gainſt Giite to prefer, Malt u. 


nat 
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Since thou art tury'd an arrant Libcller : Thus 
Thou-tet'tt thy Name to what thy (elf dog roc 
Did ever Libel yet fo ſharply bite. (wn nat 

Mun 


— — 


On the fame Author upon his 
B — 2 — .. 


Ad; when a Bully draws bis Sword, 

Tho no Man gives him a croſs Word; 1 
And all Perſwaſion are in vain, 1 
To make him put it up again; 


Hach Man draws too, andk' alls upon him, ew 
to take the wicked Weapon from him : TT 
Ev*ntc, dear Ned, thy deſperate Pen, TS 
No leſs diſturbs all Witty Men, Tie 
And makes em wonder what a Devil, "Wo 
Provokcs-thee to be ſo uncvil s N 


When thou and all chy Friends mult know em, 


"That 


Thou yet wilt dare to print thy Poem. 


hat poor Ctu's Fate and thine are one, 
Parts N Cho has his Tail pegg'd in a Bone; 

18 About he runs, no Bod yl on him, 
learts, en, Boys and Dogs are all upon him, 
ud, And firſt the greateft Wits were at thee, 
lood. Miiow ev ry hitle Fool will pat thee, 

Ir, Feliows that ne'er was heard or read of, 
refer, Hat thou writ'ſt on) will write thy Head off. 
| Thus Maſtifs only have the knack, 

elf doro caſt the Bear upon her Back; 
(wet when the unweilly Beatt is thrown, 
Mungrils will ſerve to keep her down. 


ee 
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On the ſame Author upon his 
New Ur —— 


Hou damn'd A4ntipr les to common Senſe, 
Thou foil to Fluence, prethee tell trom 
(whence 
Docs all this mighty Rock of Dullneſs ſpring, 
ich in tuckLoads thou to theStage doſt bring? 
tall thy own ? or halt thu from Snom. hill, 
(IPaffiſftarce of tome Ballad making Quail > 
No, they fly higher yet; thy Plays are ſuch, 
Id iwerr they. were tranſlated out of Dec: 


And 


And who the Devil was e er yet ſo Drunk, 
To read the Volumes of Minheer Van Dun! 
Fain would I know what Dyet thou dolt keey 
Tf thou doſt always, or-doth never ſleep, 
Sure Haſty Pudding is thy chiefeſt Diſh, 
With Lights and Livers,and with Rtinking Fiſh 
Ox-Check, Tripe, Garbage, thou dolt 10h tly 

rain 
Which ncbly pays this Tribute back again. 
With Dazy-rocts thy dwarfiſh Mute is fed, 
A Gans Body with a Pigmy's Head. 

Canſt thou not find aniongſt thy _— 

ace, | 
One Friend ſo kind, to tell thee that thy Plays 0 
Langht by Box, Pit, Gallery, nay Stage, 


And grown the naus'ous Grievance ot the Age i 
Think ot a while, and thou wilt quickly find, 4 ” 
Thy-Zody made fer Labour, not thy Mind: al | 
Nor cther uſe of Paper ſhouldſt thou make, i 
But cary loads of Reams upon thy Bick; * 
Carry valt Burthens till thy Shouldiers thrink, , 
But curlt be he that ives thee Pen and Ink, "ah 


Thoſe dangerous Weapons ſhould be * 
(Fools 

As Nurſes from their Children keep Edge- tools 

For thy dull Muſe a Muckender were fit, 

To wipe the flav'rings of her Infant Wit, 

Wlach tho tis late (if Juſtice could be found) 

Should like blind new born Puppeys yet be 
(drown'd, 

Por were it not we muſt Reſpect afford, 

p any Mule that's Crand-child to a Loy 

; | unt 
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The Diſappointment, 


Ne Day the am' tous Zyſandey, 
By an1mpatient Paſſion ſway'], 

\urpriz'd fair Cleris the lov'd Maid, 
ho could defend herſelf no longer; 


All things did with his Love conſpire, 


[he guided Planet of the Day, 

In his gay Charriot drawn by Fire, 
Was now deſcending to the Sea, 

Ard left no Light to guide the World, 


Bu: what from Cloris brighter Eyes was hurl d.. 


2. 
In a lone Thzc&et made for Love, 
vilent as yielding Maids conſent, 
dhe with a charming Languiſhment, 
Permits bis force, yet gently ſtrove; 


Her Hands, his Boſom ſoftly meet, 


but not to put him back detign'd, 
gather to draw him oninchn'd, 
Whiltt he lay trembling at her Feet; 


Thine in the Ducking- tool ſhould take her Scat, 
Drencht like her ſelt, in a great Chair of State 
Where like a Muſe of Quality ſhe'll dye, 
And thou thy ſelf ſhalt make her Elegy, 
In the fame Strain thou writ'lt thy Comedy, 
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Reſiſtance, tis to late to ſhew, 
She wants the Pow r to ſay Ab what do jo d? Tha 


Whe 
: 3. That 
Her bright Eyes ſweet and yet ſevere, The 
Where Love and Shame confus'dly ſtrive, 
Freſh Vigour to Lyſander give, "Ep 
And whilp'ring tcfily in his Ear, The 
She cry*d=—ceaſe --ceaſe--- your vain deſire. Wie 
Or Fil call out, what would you do? oY 
My dearer Honour ev'n to v0. | 7 1 
I cannot. not give —=retire, Her Þ 
Or take that Lite, rhe chiefe/# Part, Sy 
T gave gon with the Cnqueſt of my Heart. 9 
> , And I 
But he, as much unus d to fear, But u 
As he was capable of Love, 
The bleſſed Minutes to improre, "—I 
Kiſſes her Lips, her Neck, her Hairz 8 
Each touch her new Deſires allarins, Her le 
His burning, tremdling Hand he prelb A ſha 
Upon her melting {nowy Breaſt, us 
While the lay panting 1n his Arms, | She de 
All her un guarded Beauties lye, Of. 
The Spoils and Trophi:s of tie Enemy. 4 Via 
: ; Whilft 
And now without reſpecb or fear, Unab! 


He ſec ks the Object of his Vows, 
His Love no Mode ſty allows, 

By ſwift degrees advancing where 
His daring Hand that Altar ſeiz d, 
Where Gods cf. Love do ſacrifice, 


Pleaſu 


3 >» \ 3 „% ĩ ˙ A -ocFTq —_ 9 15 wt, WY b 
GGG 


q 1 
9 N bl U # 


( 37 


That awful Throne ! that Paradice ! 
Where Rage is tam'd, and Anger pleas'd ? 
That living Fountain from whoſe Trille, 
The melted Soul in liquid Drops diſtills. 
Her balmey Lips encountering hie, 

Their Bodies as their Souls they joyn'd, 
Where both in tranſports unconfn'd, 
Extend themſelves upon the Mos ; 

Cloris half dead and breathleſs lay, 

Her Eyes appear'd like humid Light, 

Such as divides the Day and Night, 

Or falling Stars, whoſe Fires decay; 

and now no ſigns of Life ſhe ſhows, 

But what in ſhort breath'dSighs returns and goes; 


Heſaw how at her length ſhe lay; 
He ſaw her riſing Boſom bare; 
Her looſe thin Robe, hro which apear, 
\ ſhape deſign'd for Loye and Play: 
Abandon'd by ber Pride and Shame, 
dhe does her ſoſteſt ſweets diſpence, 
Off 'ring her Virgin Innocence, 
A Victim to Love's ſacred flame. 
Whilſt th' o'er raviſht Shepherd Iyer, 
Unable to periorm the Sacrifice. 
8. 

Ready to taſſe a thouſand Joye, 

Ve too tranſported hapleſs Swain, 
Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn d to Pain: 
Hleaſure! which too much Love deſtroys. 
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The willing Garment by he laid, 
And FHeav'n all open to his view: 
Mad to poſſeſs himſelf he threw 

On the defenceleſs lovely Maid; 
But oh! what envious Gods conſpire, 


To ſnatch his Pow'r yet leave him the deſire, 


9, 
Natures ſupport, without whoſe Aid, 
She can no Humane Being give; 
It felf now wants the Art to live ; 
Faiutnels its flacken'd Nerves invade, 
In vain th'enraged Youth aſſay d, 
To call his fleeting Vigour back: 
No motion *twill from motion take, 
Exceſs of Love his Love betray'd, 
In va1a he tolls, in vain commands, 


Ti'Inlenſible fell weeping in his Hands. 


10, 
In this ſo am'rous cruel {trife, 
Where Love and Fate were too ſevere, 
The poor Liſander in deſpair, 
Renounc'd his Reaſon wrh his Lifc- 
Now all the brisk and active Fire, 
That ſhould the noble Part inflame, 
And leſt no ſpark for new deſire; 
Not all her naked Charms could move, 


Or calm that Rage that had debauch'd his Lore. 


11. 
Cloris returning from the Trance, 
Which Love and ſoft Deſire had bred, 
Her tim'rous Hand ſhe gent ly laid, 
Or guided by delign or chance, 
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Upon that Fabulous Priapus, 
Thot Potent God (as Poets feign_) 
But never did young Shepherdeſs 
(Gathering of Fern upon the Plain? 
More nimbly draw her Fingers back, f 
Finding beneath the verdant Leaves a Sn 
12. 
Then Cloris her fair Hand withdrew, 
Finding that God of her deſires, 
Diſarm'd of all his Powerful Fires, _ : 
And cold asFlow'rs bath'd in the Morning Dew, 
Who can the Nymphs Confuſion gueſs? 
The Blood forſook the kinder Place, 
And firew'd with Bluſhes all her Face, 
Which both diſdain and ſhame expreſs? 
And from Liſander's Arms ſhe fled, 
Laying bim fainting on the Gloomy Bed 
13 0 | 
Like Lightning thro the Grove ſhe hies, 
Or Daphne from the Delphick God; 
No print upon the Graſſy Road 
he leayest inſtruct purſuing Eyes; 
The Wind that wanton'd in her Hair, 
nd with her rufff' Garments plaid, 
Viſcover'd in the flying Maid 
that che Gods e' er made of Fair. 
do Venus when ber Love was flain, 
V1th fear and haſte flew o'ere the fatal Plain. 
14 | | 
Ine Nymphs reſentments none but T, 
at well imagine and condole: 


But 
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But none can gueſs Lyſander's Soul, 

But thoſe who ſway d his Deſtiny: 

His ſilent Griefs ſwell up to ſtorme, 

And not one God his fury ſpares, 

He curſt his Birth, his Fate, bis Stars, 

But more the Shepherdeis's Charms ; 

Whoſe ſoft bewitehing Influence, 

Had damn'd him to the depth of Impotence. 


On a Juniper-Tree now cut down 


to make Bushs. 


Hilſt happy I triumphant ſtood, 
The Pride and Glory of the Wood, 
My Aromatick Boughs and Fruit, 

Did with all other Trees diſpute; 

Had right by Nature to excel, 

In pleating both the Taſte and Smell: 

But to the touch I mult confeſs, 

Bore an unwilling ſullenneſs: 

My Wealth, like bathful Virgins, I 
Yiclding with ſome reluctancy; 
For which my value ſhou'd be more, 
Not giving eaſily my ſtore. | 
My Verdant Branches all the year, 
Did an Eternal Beauty wear, P 
Did ever young and gay appear. 
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r needed any Tribute pay, 
1 Bounties from the God of Day. 
{or do I hold Supremacy, 
1 all the Wood, o'er ev'ry Tree, 
ut ey tothoſe of my own Race, 
hat grew not in this happy Place; 
„rn chat in which Tglory mott, 
* Wii do my ſelf with reaſon boaſt, 
eneatli my ſhade the other Day, - 
= ung Philocles and Coris lay, 
don my Root he plac'd her Head, 
nd where I grew he made her Bed; 
own er trembling Limbs gently prels, 
de kind ſupporting yielding Moſs ; = 
e re half ſo bleſt, as now to bear, 
drain ſo young, a Nymph fo fair. 
ly grateful Shade I kindly lent, 
nd cy'ry aiding Bough | bent 
plow as ſometimes had the Bliſs, 
oh the Shepherd of a Kiſe, 
nit he in Pleaſares far above 
e ſenſe of that degree of Love, 
mitted ev'ry ſtealth I made, 
I;calous of his Rival ſhade. 
aw 'em kindle to deſire, 
hilſt with ſoft ſighs they blew the fire, 
the approaches of their Joy, 
grew more fierce, and ſhe leſs coy; 
i how they mingled melting Rays, 
changing Love a thouſand ways: 


92 
Kind was the force on ev'ry (ide, J 
Her new deſires ſhe could not hide, > 
Nor would the Shepherd be deny'd : j 
Impatient he waits no conſent, 

But what ſhe gave by languiſhment, 
The bleſſed Minute he perſu'd, 

Whilſt Love her fear and ſhame ſubdu'd.. 
And now tranſported in his Arms, 
Yields to the Conqueror all her Charms 5- 
His panting Brea ſt to hers now joyn'd, 
They feaſt o Raptures unconfin'd; 

Vaſt and luxuriant, ſuch as prove, 

The Immortality of Love. 

For who but a Divinity, * 
Could mingle Souls to that degree, 

And melt em into Extaſy; 
Where like the Phænix both expire, 
Whilſt from the Aſhes of their fire, > 
Sprung up a new and ſoft deſiſe. 
Like Charmers thrice they did invoke 


4 | 


The God, and thrice new Vigour took, 


And had the Nymph been halt ſo kind, 
As was the Shepherd well inclin'd; 
The Myſt'ry had not ended there, 

But Cloris re- aſſum'd her fear, 

And chid the Swain for having prel?, 
What ſhe (alas) could not relilt: 
Whilſt be, in whom Loves ſacred flame, 
Before and after was the ſame, 
Humbly implores ſhe would forget 
That fault which he would yet repeat: 
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om active Joys with ſhame they haſte, 
To a reflection on the paſt ; 
thouſand times the Covert bleſs, 
That did ſecure my happineſs ; 
Their Gratitude to ev ry Tree 
hey pay, and molt to happy meg 
heShepherdeſs my Bark carreſt, 
(hilt he my Root (Love's Pillow) kitt, 
ind did with ſighs their Fate deplore, 
ince!] muſt (Relter em no more. 
nd if before my Joys were ſuch, 
1 having ſeen and heard ſo much; 
y Grief mult be as great and high, 
Chen all abandon' I muſt lye, 5» 
hoo m'd to a ſilent Deſtiny : J 
more the am'rous ſtiiſe to hear, 
de Shepherds Vow, the Virgins fear; 
o more a joyful looker on, 
Fhilſt Love's ſoft Battles loſt and won. 
With Grief I 'ow'd my murm ring Head. 
1d all my Chriſtal Dew I ſhed, 
(hich did in Cloris Pity inove. 
71; whoſe ſoul is made of Love; 
cut medown and did tranſlate 
ly Being to a happier ſtate : 
ly Top was on the Altar 111d, 
ere Love his ſofteſt oft*ring paid, 
nd was as fragrant Incence burn'd; 
Body into Busks was turn'd, 
here I (ill guard the ſacred ſtore, 
ud of Love's Temple keep the Door. 
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To all curious Criticks and Ady 
rers of Meeter. 


FH 4rc you not ſeen the raging {tormy Main 
Tols a Ship up, then caſt her down agi 

Sometimes ſhe ſeems to touch the very Slien 

And then again upon the Sand the lies. 

Or have you ſeen a Bull when he is jealous, 

How he does tear the Ground, and Roar 2 


(Bellow 


Or have you ſeen the pretty Turtle Dove, 
When ſhe laments the abſence of her Love? 
Or have you ſeen the Faries when they {ing 
And dance with Mirth together in a Ring? 
Or have you ſeen our Gallants keep a puddet 
With Fair aud Grace, and Grace and Fair 4 
CFradde 
Or have you ſeen the Daughters of Apollo, 
Pour down their Rkiming Liquors in a hol 
Cane? In ſpungy Brayn,congealing into Vert: 
If you have ſeen all this, then Kils my A.- . 
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ST TY 
does old Age begint' ap- 


4. \ 7 Hat Timon, rs 
7 


That thus thou droop'it under aNights debauchẽ 

Halt thou loſt deep to needy Rogues on tick, 

Who ne'er could pay, and muſt be paid next 

(Week ? 

Tim, Neither, alas, but a dull dining Sot, 

did me 1th* Mall, who juſt my Name had got 

He runs upon me, cries dear Rogue I'm thine, 

With me ſome Wits of thy Acquaintance dine. 

tell him I'm engag'd, but as a Whore 

With modeſty enſlaves her Spark the more: 

The longer I deny'd, the more he preſt, 

A: laſt Je en conſent to be his Guett. 

He takes me in his Coach, and as we go, 

Pulls out a Libel of a ſheet or two, 

luſipid as the praile of th*Fairy Queens, 

Or unaſſiſted former Scenes 

Which headmir'd and prais'd at every Line, 

At laſt it was ſo ſharp it muſt be mine. 

| row'd I was no morea Mit than he, 

Unpractis d and undleſs'd in Poetry. 

A Song to Phillis I perhaps might make, 


lenyy'd no Man's Fortune nor his Fame, 
Nor erer thought of a Revenge ſo tame. 1 
8 


(196) 


He knew my Stile, he ſwore, and twas in yain 
Thus to deny the Iſſue of my Brain. 
Choak'd with his flatt'ry L no anſwer make, 
But ſilent leave him to his dear miſtake. 

Of a well meaning Fool l'm moſt afraid, 
Who ſillily repeats what was well ſaid, 

But this was not the worſt, when he camehor 
He asks, are , Bu „Sa come? 
No, but there were above Half wit and Huff, 
Kickum and Dinghoy, oh tis well enough, 


They're all brave Fellows, cries mine Holt, let 


I long to have my Belly full of Wine, 
They'll write and figlit I dare aſſure you, 
They re Men, Tam Marte quam Mercurio. 
I ſaw my error, but 'twas now too late, 
No means or hopes appears of a retreat. 


(dine, 


Well, we ſalute, and each Man takes his ſeat. 


Boy {lays my Sot, is my Wife ready yet. 

A Wife, good Gods! a Fop and Builies too, 

For one poor Meal, what mult 1 undergo ? 
In comes my Lady ſtrait, ſhe had been fair, 
Fit to give Love, and to prevent Deſpair, 

But Age, Beauties incurable Diſeaſe, 

Had left her more deſire than pow*r to pleaſe. 
As Cocks will ſtrike, altho their Spurs be gone, 
She with her old bleer Eyes to ſmite begun: 
Tho nothing elſe, ſhe (in deſpight of time) 
Preſerv'd the Aﬀectation of her Prime; 
However we begun, (he brought in Love, 
And hardly from that ſubject would remove, 
We chanc'd to ſpeak of the French King's ſucceß 


My Lady wouder'd much how Heav'n could 10 


Man 


But mo 
dhe ask 


e anf, 


dhe at h 


oye in 


ou to 


ut WI 


de had 


ame u 


190US 7 
eres 4 


pcome 
ird 28 
de Coa 
Dith « 
Tool 
ch h 
. Vi 
t G00 
Ko al 


1 


\ Man that lov'd two Women at one time; 
vainlgut more how he to them excus'd his Crime. 
whe askt Muffe, it Love's flame he never felt? 
e anſwerdd bluntly---do you think Fm gelt? 
heat his plainneſs ſmild, then turn'd te me; 
dye in young Minds precedes ev'n Poetry. 
You to that Paſſion can no ffranger be, 
ut Wits are given to Inconſtancy. 
ne had run on I think till now, but Meat 
ame up, and ſuddenly the took her Seat. 
bought the Dinner would make ſome amends 
, let yben my good Hoſt cries out, y are all my 
dine, ä | | - (Friends, 
„on plain Fare, and 1 beſt Terfe the Bull 

| fords, PI give you, and your Bellies fall: 
for French Kickſhaws, Cellery and Cham» 


| ; (poon, 
eat, Mizous and Fricafles, in Troth we've none, 


Ke, 


e's a good Dinner. towards thought I, when 


| | 2 (ſtrait 
 * Whocoines a piece of Beef, full Horſeman's weight 
ir, ird as the Arſe of fe, under which 
ie Coachman fweats as r1dden by a Witch. 
Dith ot Carrott, each of em as long 
eaſe, Tool that to fair Countets did belong; 
gone ch her ſinall Pillow could not fo well hide, 
n: ers his flaming Head eſpy'd. 
ie) W000 e and Capon follow'd in the Rear, 
th all that Country Bumpkins call good 
; (Cheer: 
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Or Harris had in Cullens Baſbel C — 


In Ovmnels time. My Lady ſhe 
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-Scry*d up with-Sauces all of Eighty eight, 


When our tough Youth wrettled and threw i His ſen 
| a N (Weight 7 
And now the Bottle briskly flies about, And 
"Inſtead of Ice wrapt in a cold wet Clout, He . 
A brimmer follows the third bit we eat, Tieres 
Small Beer becomes our Drink, and Wine e little 
[Mex am m. 

The Table was ſo large, that in leſs ſpace, MK 
A Man might ſave fix old 7taliar's place: Ie bit 
Each Man had as nuch room as Porter 5 


N 


fe w 


And now the Wine began to work, mine Hott” 
Had been a Collonel, we muſt hear him boaſt, 4 run 
Not of Towns won, but an Eſtate he loſt < 
For the Kings ſervice, which 1ndced he ſpent. Whoſe 
Whoring andDrinking,but with good intent. I £475 
Fe talkt much cf a Plot, and Money lent 5 45 
Sever 


Complain'd our Love was courſe, our Poetry 4 kun 
Unfit for modett Ears, mall Whores and Play eNad OL 
Were of our Hair-brain'd Youth the only cai tee 


Who were too wild for any virtuous Leagus here a) 


Too rotten to conſummate an Intrigue. ough F 
. Falkland ſhe prais d, and Saclling's eaſie Pen, 


And ſeem'd to taſte their former Paris agers (Plain. 
Mine Hoſt drinks to the belt in Chriſtendom ) II 
And decently ny Lady quits the Room: . 
Left to our ſelves, of ſeveral things we prate , . 
Some regulate the A and ſome the State, “Le ,. 
Half wit cries up my Lord of O—u— Ws Im! 


Ah how well Aallatba and Zanger dye! N 
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is ſence ſo little forc'd, that by one Line, 

ou may the other eaſily divine. 

And which is worſe, if any worſe can be, 

He never ſaid one word of it to me. 

There's fine Poetry! you'd ſwear 'twere Proſe, 
do little on the ſence the Rhymes impoſe. 

um me(ſaysDingboy)in my mind Cot's nouns ; 


. urites airy Songs and ſoft Lampoons, 

The bit of any Man; as for your Nouns, 

T4m4ar,and Rules of Art, he knows them net, 

et writ two talking Plays without one plot. 

fe was for Settle, and Moroccs prais'd, 

ad rumbling Words, like Drums his 9 
rag'd. 

Whoſe broad- built- bul lsa ihe boi f rous ls, bear 


MY Zaphee and Sally, Mugatore, Oran, 
it em Arzile, Alcazar, Tituan. 

48 ever braver Language writ by Man? 
hett Am for Crown declard, ſaid in Romance 
Play had outdone the very Wits of France. 
7 caſt itneſs Pandion, and his Charles the Eighth, 3 
4270 here a young Monarch, careleſs of his Fate, 


ough Foreign Troops and Rebels ſhock his 
Pen, 3 
ger. {Plains another ſight afflicts him more, 
dom) The Queen's Galleys rowing _ the 
: T (ſhore, 
prate ether Oars and Tackling tobe gone, 
rate, ble ſporting Waves ſmil d on the riſing Sun. 
es miling on the San! Pim ſure that's new; 
zs well thought on, give the Devil his 
: = (due, 
E 2 Mus 
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Mine Hoſt, who had ſaid nothing in an ko 
Role up and prais'd the Indian Emperor. 
As if bur old World modeſtly withdrew 


Hilſw: 
Their“ 


And here in private had b ought forth s gen. III 
There are two Lincs, who but he durſt preſum heir r 
To make the old World a withdrawing Rom 5 
Where of another World ſhe's brought to Bed, drt 


What a brave Mid wife is a Laureai's Head. 
But ſhame of all theſe Seribblers, what d 
think 

Will $:zches this Year any Champoon 49285 
Wil Zurene tight lim? without doubt ſays Huff 
| If they two mcet, their meeting will be rou gh, 
l Sink n:e(t+ys Dingboy they French Ccwards att 
| They pay, but the Eugliſh, Scots and Swiſs mak 


| ;  (WaWrncet 
In gawdy Troops at a Review they ſhine, | 
But dite not with the Germans Bittie joyn; er the 
Wat now appears lib e Courage is not ſo, 
*F+z a ſhort Pride which from ſucceis docs grog 555% tl 
On their firſt blow they ſhrink into thong bl 
GE hop 
They ſhew'd at Ce, Agincourr, Poitiers; Mad dra 
Their loſs was in famous, Honour o ſtrain My thro 


Is by a Nation not to be regain'd. (bran 
What they were then I know not, now they o Pre 
He that demics1t lies and is a Slave, 
(Says Hie and frown diy Dingboy that o In the 
And at that Word at t'others Head let fly hat ane 
A greaſie Plate, when ſuddenly they all ur Aro! 

ether by. the Ears in Parties fall. fis qui 
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bon Hiſwit with Ding bey joins, Xictum with Hufe! 
Their Swords were ſate, and ſo we let em cuff, > 
Till they, mine Hoſt, and I had all enough. Ju 
heir rage once over, they begin to treat, 

ind fix freſh Bottles mult the Peace compleaty 
nn down tairs, with a Vow never more, 

o drink Beer Glaſs and hear the Hefors roars 


vew, 
lum 
N00 


t dy 

"thi! 

ink! 

Huff 

ugh A Seſſion of the Poets. 

s alk 

s mak 

(3 olace che Sons of the Muſes grew nun rous and 

7 (loud, 

n; Wer the appeaſing fo factious and clam'rous a 
5 (Crowd; 

* £10" W410 thought fit in fo weighty a Canie, 

o nOE-F1bliſh a Government, Leader and Lawe, 
(Heal hopes of the Bays at this ſummoning call. 

„ al drawn 'em together the Devil and all; 

un il thronging and liltning, they gap'd for the 
(bra? (Bleſſing 
they No Precbyter Sermon had more crowding and 

(preſſing. 

at do ln the head of the Gang John Dryden appear'd, 
Eber ancient grave Wit, ſo long low“ and fear'd, 


"u' Afolls had heard a (tory in th Ton, 
{lis quitting the Muſes to wear che black Gyn 
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And fo gave him leave, now his Poetry's dont 
To let him turn Prieft,now R- --- is turn'd Nun 
Ibis reverend Author was no ſooner ſet by, 
But Apollo had got gentle George in his Eye, 
And trank'y confeſt of all Men that writ, 
There's none had more Fancy, Senſe, Judgmen 
| | (and Wi 
But tl' crying ſin Idleneſs, he was ſo harden'd, 
That his long ſeven years ſilence was not to h 
(pardon! 
Brawny H. - was the next Man ſhew'd his Fac: 
But Apollo e en thought him too good for thePlac 
No Gentleman Writer that Office ſhould bear 
| *T was a trader in Wit that the Laurel ſhould 
| | | wear 
As none but a Citt &er ma kes a Lord Mayor. 
Next into the Cod Tom Shad wel does wallow 
And ſwears by his Guts, his Paunch and hi 


| (Tallow 
"Tis he that alone beſt pleaſes the Age, 
Hiz1ſelt and his Wife have ſupported the S 
Apollo well pleas'd with ſo bonny a Lad, 
To oblige him, he told him, he ſhould 0 Hd 
* glad, 
Had he half ſo much Wit as he fancy d he had. | 
However to pleaſe fo Jovial a Wit, 
And to keep him in Humour Apollo th onghtff 
To bid him drink on, and keeps ol Trick, 
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Of railing at Pocts, and ſhowing his P——= ite 
Nat Lee ſtept in next, in hopes of a Prize, 15 
NIS 1 1 


Apollo remeinber d he had hit on it thrice; 
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By the Rubies in's Face, he could not deny, 

Bit he had as much Wit, as Wine could ſupply; - 

Coaſeſt that indeed he had a Muſical Note, 

But ſometimes (train'd ſo hard, that he ratled i 
(th Throat; 

et owning he had ſenſe to encourage him fort. 

made him his Ovid in Auguſtuss Court. 

Poet Settle his Tryal was the next came about, 

e brought him an Ibrahim with the Preface torn 


8 done 
1 Nun 
t by, 
' 


7 

gmen 
d Wi 
lend, 
t to I 


rdon( (out; 

is Fand humbly deſird he might give no offence ; - 
de Pl Rem me, cries Shadwel,he cannot write ſence, 
beat ind rat him cry? d Nen por: I hate that dull Rogue. 
ould HAollo conſidering he was not in vogue, 

vear, (Would not truſt his dear Bays with fo wor 5 
Or. * | : a OO 2 * 
allonWaud bid the great Boy (hould be ſent back to 
ind hi School. 


Tom Otway came next 7 S- dear Zany; 
ind ſwears for Heroicks he writes beſt of any; 
Dun Carlos his Pockets fo amply had fill'], 

hat his Mange was quite cured, and his Lice 

(were all kill'd. 

but Apollo had ſeen his dull Face on the Stage, 
ind prudently did not think fit to engage, 
ne 1cum of a Pliy-houſe for the prop of an 


allow 
Sea, 
huge! 


glad, 
had. 


ght ff (Age. Þ 
rick, In the num'rous Herd that encompaſt him round, 
— Wittle ſtarch Jonny Crown at his Elbow he found, 
ze, Wis Cevat. fring new iron' d, he gently did ſtretch 


; Nis lily wlüte Hand out the Lawrel to reach, 
Ex. Abs. 


- — = bs . a - = 
al \ as yoo Pe b \ = 
© as as a, A as.” 8 -” 8s 
—_ = 1 = a f 


— — — 
— — — —— 
93 hams 
— 


— ES rr 
— 
—ů— | f — 


5 


1 


6 


ms | 
* MM =} 0 _ _ * TY 
= = ; 1 , = Ta” „ _— l i & ö 
— — — 
i . p — — _ 
OO —ẽ — — * * — 
— — * — Ss 
— — TOE — — 5 * * 
—ů pers — 7 
* 
\ 


3 e l | a: 

4 "Fun { FRE = ES ue = _ l JW 

[ - AAR a. 4 = * * 
I A Ol LY In 

—— — - ern 


Alledging that he had molt right to the Bays, «Se 
For writing Romances and ſhiting of Plays, A ger. 
Apollo role up and gravely confeſt, T2 thi 
Of all Men that writ his Txlent was beſt; Bur 


For ſince pain and diſhoncur Mans Life only JW Fen't 
_ i (damm (That! 
The greateſt felicity Mankind can claim, and x 
E to want fence of ſmart, and be paft fence\M ror if 
(ot ſhame: Nis u 
And to perfect his bliſs in Poetical Rapture. ¶ Por 1; 
He bid him be dull to the end of the Chapter. 
The Poetreſs Afra next ſhew'd her ſweet Face, 
And ſwore by her Poetry and her black Ace, 
The Laurel by a double right was her own. * 
For tne Plays the had writ and the Congaeſ?s ſhe! 


worn 
(ru 1p; 


Abvollo acknowledg'd *twas hard to deny her, 7 


Vet to deal frankly and ingentoufly by her, 
He told her, were Conqueſts and Charms het 
pretenc 
She ought to have pleaded a dozen Years ſince. g. 
Anababalutha put in a ſharc, I * 
And little Tom Eſſences Author was there. 
Nor cou'd Durfey forbear for the Laurel to ſtickleyWi7: He 
Proteſting he had the Honour to tickle (Fickle. 7, ab 
The Ears of the Town with his dear Madam 
With other Pretenders, whoſe Names I'd reheat q., , 
But that they're too long now to — 0 Or did 
| 1; Fr 
Ap lo quite tir'd with their tedious Harangue, (hi (- 
Finds a: laſt Tom Betterton*s face in the Gang, (My... 
And ſince Poets with the kindPlay'rs may hang 
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ö 
By his own Light he ſolemuly ſwore, 

That in ſearch of a Laureat, he'd look out no more. 
A general murmur run quite thro the Hill, 3 
To think that the Bays to an Actor ſhould fall, >- 
But Apollo to quiet and pictfy all, L 
Fen told 'em Plays, to put his deſert to the Tett, 
That he had made as well as the beſt; 

For of all the Play - Scrilblers, that c ere writ before 
bis Wit had moſt worth, and mot modelty in't, 
For he had writ Plays that yet nee came in 


nce 
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Upon the Author of a Play called 


Sodom. 


E me abindond Miſcreant, prethee tell, 
: What dawn'd Pow'r invok'd and fene 
. rom fle; 
ickle (Hell were bad enough) did thee inlone 1 
iclle. Io write what Fie nds aſhant'd would bluthing 
ue. Halt thou of late embrac'd ſome Saccubig, (hear. 
cheat An us'd the led Familiar for.a Mule > 

Vert Ur didit thy Soul by Inch o'th' Cindle ell, 


ob 7 gain the glorious Name of Pimp to Fell ? 
20 ll "lo, go and its vow'd Allegiance {wear, 
> (WF ito Prets-Money be its Voluntie 


hang 


And was the ęreat'ſt wonder the Age ever bore, 


(Print. 
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May he who envies thee deſerve thy fate, (hate. 
Deſerve both Heav'ns, and Mankinds ſcorn and 


Difgrace to Libels ! foil to very ſhame, 
Whom 'tis a ſcandal to youchſ; fe to damn. 
What foul deſcription's foul enoug! for thee, 
Sunk quite below the reach of Infamy? 


Thou Tovyer'{t to be Jewd, but want'ſt the might, 


And art all over Devil but in Wit. 
Weak feeble ſtrainer at meer ribaldry, 1 
| Whoſe Mule is impotent to that degree, 


That needs, Ike Age, be whipt to Lechery. J. 


Vile Sot ! whochpt with Poetry art ſick, 
And void'ſt Corruption, like one Gallick lick, 
Like U'cers, thy impoſthun l addle Brains 
Drop out in Matter which thy Paper ſtains, 


Wheuce nauſeous Rhymes by filthy Births pro 


(cced 
Hs Maggots in ſome Turd ingendring breed, 
Thy Mule has ggt the Flow'rs, and they 2 {cend 
As in ſome Gren- ſick Girl at upper end, 
Sure Natureſſnade or meant at leaſt have dont 
Thy Tongue a C yteris thy Mouth a Cc. 
How well a Dildo would that Place become, 
To gag it up and make*t for ever dumb, 
Ar laßt i ſhould be ſyring' l 
Or wear ſome ſtinking Merkin for a Beard. 
That all from its baſe converſe might be ſcu'd. 
As they a Door Mut up and mark'd beware, 
That tells Infection and the Flague is there. 
Thou AMorſields Author fit for Bawds to quote, 
- fif Bawds themſelves withilonour fate may do! 
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When Subürb Prentice comes to hire delight, 

And want Incentives to dull Appetite, 

Th:re Punk perhaps may thy brave Works re 
| (hearſe, 

Gulling the ſenſeleſs thing with Profe and Verſe, 

Which after ſhall preferr'4 to drefling Box, 

H! Turpentine, and Medicine for the Pox. 

Or (it T may ordain a Fate more fit) 

For ſuch foul naſty Excrements of Wit, 

May they condemu'd to th' publick _ be 
e 

For me I'd fear the Piles in vengeance ſent, 

Should I with them prophane my Fundament,“ 

There bugger wiping Porters when they ſhite 

And ſo thy Bock it felt turn Sedomite. 


— 
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Ephelia to Bajazet. 


22 | . 8 Jill | | 
Ho far they are deceiv d who hope in vain, 1 
** A laſting leaſe of Joys from Love obtain? - | 


AT! the dear ſweets we promile or expect 
After Enjoyment turns to cold neglect- 
Could Love a conſtant happineſs have known, 
The mighty wonder had in me been ſhown, 
Our Piffions were fo favoured by Fate, 
if ſhe meant em an Eternal Date; 


o kind he look'd, ſuch tender Words he ſpoke 


How 
Twas paſt belief fuch Vows ſhould cer be brœꝶ No, e 
Fixt on my Eyes, how often would he ſay, Since f 
e could with Pleaſure gaze an Age away! Was r 
When Thoughts too great for Words had mad} My V. 
(him mute My I. 
In Kiſſes he would tell my Hand his ſuit. Since v 
90 great his Paſſion was ſo tar above Andn 
The common Gallantries that paſs for Love, N Your 4 
At worſt thought if he unk nd ſhould prove, I Wher 
His ebbing Paſſion would be kinder far, Oh! ca 
Than the firſt Tranſports of all others are. suit wy 
Nor was my love or fondneſs leſs than his, I cann 
In him IT center'd all my hopes of Bits ; Athou 
For him my duty to my Fricnds forgot, Leſs th 
For hin IT loſt, alas, what loſt I not ? Let me 
Fame, all the valuable things of Lite, But ꝑiv 
To meet his Love by a leſs Name than Wife. WW tor if f 
How happy was I then, how dearly bleſt, before 
When this great Man lay panting on my Breaſt, | 
Looking tuch things as ne'er can be expreſt! 
Thonland freſh locks he gave me every hour, 
Whilſt greedily I did his Locks devour ; . 

Till quiteo'recome withCharmsI trembling lay 4 1p, 
At ey'ty look he gave, melted awa; ! , 
was fo highly happy in his Love, 

Methoughts I pity d them that dwelt above. 

Fhink then thou greateſt, loveliclt,filte!t Man, 

Flow you have vow'd; how you have lovd, Mats 
; (and then, . 

N faithlels dear, be cruel it you can. Fyou' 

2 | | For a! 


How 
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How T have lov'd, I cannot, need not tell, 
No, every act has ſhown I loy*d too well, 
Since firſt I ſaw you, I nc'er had a Thought, 
Was not entirely yours, to you. T brought 
My Virgin Innocence, and freely made 

My Love an Offering to your noble Bed; 
Since which y*ave been theStar by which Iſtecr'd, 
And nothing elſe but you I lov'd or fear'd. 
Your {v1les I only live by, and I mutt, 

When Cer you frown be ſhatter'd into Duſt, 
Oh! can thecoldneſs that you ſhew me now, Il 
Suit with the gen'rous heat you once did ſhow ? | 
I cannot live on Pity or Reſpect, (ect. 
A thought fo mean would my whole Love in- - 
Lels than your Love I ſcern Sir to expect, '| 
Let me not hve in dull Indifferency, 

But give me Rage enough to make me dye; 

For if from you, I ne-ds muſt meet my Fate, 
before your Pity I would chufe your Hate. 


regs on 


a very Heroical Epiſtle in anſver il 
to Ephelia. 8 


n, 
d, Madam, 
Il, ' | 


J vou'r deceiv'd it is not by my Cheat, Hl 
ror all diſguiſes are below the grear, | 


tow What 


| 110 
What Min or Woman upon Earth can ſag, - oh har 
Fever us dem well above a Day? | How 10 
How is it then that I incenſtant am, Who e 
He changes not*that always is the ſame: Thee lil 
In my dear ſelf J center ev'ry thing, Eich M 


MyServants, Friends, my Miſtreſs and my King, 

Ney, Heav'n and Earth to that one point I H Mcechin 
(bring. Jol. 

Well-manner'd, honeſt, generous and ſtout, II. ycro 

Names by dull Fools to plague M 'nkind toudMWp.; at 

Shou'd I regard,] muſt my ſelf conſtrain, (out, _— 

Aud 'tis my Maxim to avoid all Pain. And tee 


You fondly look for what none &er could find fich Fe 
Deceiv'd your ſelf, and then ca'l me unkind, Mwiil tr 
And by falſe Rea'ons would my fal ſhood prove TI thy 
For tis as natural to change as love: Then fa 
You may as jultly as the Sum repine, Then fre 
Becauſe alike it does not always ſhine, And tha 
No glorious thing was ever made to (iay,. No loud 
My blazing Star but viſits and away. Of Wor 
As fatal too it ſhines as thoſe ich Skies, any de 
Tis never ſeen but ſome great Lady dies, The Tru 


The boaſted favour you ſo precious bold, Irbeu fe: 
To me's no more than changing cf. my Gold; YN, Ma 
Wiate'er you gave, I paid you back 1n Bliſe, While he 
Then wherc's the O l' gation pray of this ? Dilturb' 
It heretofore you found Grace in my Eyes, : 
Be thankful for it, and let that ſuffice, 

But Woman, Beggar-like, till haunts the Do 
Where they've receiv dla Charity before. 
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0h happy Sulian, whom we barb'rous call, 7 


How much refin d art thou above us all, 
Who envies not the Joys ot thy Serail? | 
Thee like ſome God, the trembling Crowd adore, | i 
ich Man's ty thy Slave,aud Woman kind thy I 
5 (Whorcs — 1:83 
LC McthinksT fee thee underneath the Shade 14 
„or Golden Canopy ſupinely laid, 

y crowding Slaves all ſilent as the Night, 
But at thy nod, all active as the Light; 
ture in folid florh thou there doth: reign, | 
and teeVit the Joys of Love without the pain, Il | 
ach Female courts thee with a withing Eye, 
Wilt thou with awful Pride walk'ſt careleſs by., 
Till thy kind Pledge at laſt marks out thy Dame || 
Ti:ou fancy'ſt moſt, to quench thy preſent flame. 
Ihen from the Bed ſubmiſſive the retires, 

And thankful for the Grace, no more requires, 
No loud reproach, nor fond unwelcome found, ö 
Of Womens Tongues thy ſacred Ear does wound. 
any do, a nimble Mute ſtrait ties, ill 
The True-loves Knot,and Reps her fooliſh crits. 
Ircu fearſt now jur'iKintmansthreatningBlade: 
0; No! Midnight Ambuſhes by Rivals laid; 

2 WV ile here with aking Hearts our Joys we faſte,. 
Dilturb'd by Swords, like Democles his Fealt, 
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On Poet Ninny. 


| (Auſt by by that juſt Contempt his Follies bring 
On his craz d Head the Vermin fain wor! 

But never Satyr did more ſoftly bite, (ting, 

Or gentle George hiniſelt more gently write. 

Born to no others but thy own diſgrace, 

Thou art a thing fo wretched and lo baſe, ; 

Thou canit note en offend but with, thy Face, 

And doſt at once a ſad Example prove, 

Of harnileſs malice and of hop-Jcis Love. 

All pride and uglineſs, oh how we loath, 

A nauſeous Creature to CON:pos d of back] ; 

Hoy oft have we thy cap'ring Perſon geen, 

With diſmal Look and melancholly Mecn, 

The jult reverſe of Nes, when he wou. be, 

Some mighty Hero, and makes Love like thee. 

Thou art below being langht at out of ſpight,? 

Men gaze upon thee as a. hideous ſight, 

And cry there gots the melanchol'y 4 ight. ) 

There are ſome modeſt Fools we daily ſce, 

Modeſt and dull, why they are Wits to thee ! 

For of all Folly, far ethe very top, 

Is a conceited Ninny and a Foh. 

With face of Farce, joyn'd to a head Romancy, 

Therc's no ſuch Coxcomb a3 your Fool ot fancy 

But tis too much on ſo dil /pis da Theam, 

No Man would dabble in a dirty Stream. 
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The worſt that I cou write would be no more, 
Than what thy very Friends have ſaid before. 


C pon Love fondly refuſed for Con- 


ſciente ſake. 


3 TAture, Creation's Law, is judg'd by ſenſe, 
Not by the Tyrant Conſcience, 
Tien our Commifhon givesus leave todo, 
What Youth and Pleaſure prompts us to: 
For we mult queſtion elle Heavens great decree 
And tax it with a treachery 5 ws 
It things made ſweet to tempt our Appetite, 
de, Should with a guilt ſtain the delight. 
e. He er Powers rule ue, our ſelves can nothing do; 
Who made us love, has made Love lawful too. 
It was not Love, but Love transform'd to Vice, 
Raviſh'd with envious Avarice, 
Made Women firſt impropriate, all were free, 
lncloſures Mens inventions be. 
Ith'Golden Age no Actions could be found, 
For treſpaſe on my Neighbour's Ground: 
17, I was jult with any Fair to mix our Blood; 
ncyll Ihe belt is molt difuſive good. 
She that confines her Beams to one Mans ſight, 
Is a dark Lanthorn to a glorious Light. 
Tis Sy, 
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Say, does the Virgin- ſpring leſs chaſte appear, 
Cauſe many Thirſts are quer ched there? 
Or have you not with the ſame Odours met, 

When more have ſinelt your Violet? 
The Pheniæ is not angry with her Nelt, 
"Cauſe her Perfumes makes others bleſt; 
Tho Incenſe to th'eternal God be meant, 
Yet Mortals rival in the ſcent. 
Man is the Lord of Creatures, yet we ſee 
That all his Vaſſal's Loves are free. 
The ſevere Wedlock Fetters do not bind 
The Pard's inflam'd and amorous mind, 
But that he inay like a Bridegroom led 
Even to the Royal Lyons Bed. : 
The Birds may for a Ycar their Loves confine, 
But make new choice each Valentine. 
If our Affection then more ſervile be (raignty? 
Than are our Slaves, 8 _ "u_ 
leaſing mere, ſhould you leis 
Why then by pleaſing more, Get 
And ſpare the ſweets, being more wy my 
ele; 
If the freſh Trunk have ſap enough to give, 
That each inſertive Branch may live; 
The Gard*ner grafts not only Apples there, 
But adds the Warden and the Pear, 
The Peach and Apricock together grow, 
Ihe Cherry and the Damion too, 
Till he hath made by skilful Husbandry . 
An intric Orchard of one Tree; 


Orr 
So fe1g1 
To v 
For wh 
Ply 
And f 


In th 
The leſ 
Tis t 
Suppoſ- 
"Tis 1 
Nor yet 
His v 
Ti}! we 


What 
But whe 
Then 
Froſt is 2 
What 


0 Y e = = Z 
1 oy a = ow. C "ai = * —_— _— | 
"4 b _ _ _ l 5 1 1 9 4 
* AY a ow . os a. 1 1 
* = FI 6 | 0 1 F i of 
W WY 6 SEES 
” = . * 
4 = N 
PI DRL N 
1 0 


PLOTS IF n ; Pj 
KS LP _— 
= * F 
I , 


I 9 
41 f 4s 1 6 
4 e 


ö I "I — n Tr CS 

( 11 5 ) 1 

& left in Paradice Perfection want, — 
We may as well inoculate as plant. 

What's Conſcience but a Bedlam's midnight 
Or nodding Nurſes idle dream? (theam? 

So feign'd, as are the Goblins, Elves and Faires, 
To watch their Orchards and their Daries, 

For who can tell when firſt her reign begun? 

il? ttate of Innocence was none: 


And ſiuce large Conſcience (as the Proverb 
((hews 
In the ſame ſence with the bad one goes, 
The leſs the better then, whence this will fall, 
Tis to be perfect to have none at all: 
Suppoſe it be a Vertue rich and pure, 
Tis not not for Spring or Summer ſure, 
Kor yet for Autumn, Love muſt have his prime, 
His warmer Heats and Harveſt time, 
Till we have ffouriſh' , grown and pL 
- (wiſhes,. 
What Conſcience dayes oppoſe our kiſſes * x: 
But when times colder Hand leads us near home, ] 
Then let that Winter Vertue come: VINE 
Froſt is all then prodigious, we may do "8 
What Youth and Pleaſure prompts us to. - 
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A Paſtoral Courtſhip. 


The Cedar his fair Arms diſplays, 
And mixes Branches with the Bays, 
The lofty Pine dains to deſcend, 
And ſturdy Oaks do gently bend 
One with another ſubt' ly weaves 
Into one Loom their various Leaves; 
As all ambitious were to be 

Mine and my Phillis Canopy ! 

Let's enter and diſcourſe our Loves ; 
Theſe are, my dear, no tell tale Groves! 
There dwelt. no Pies nor Parrots there, 
To przte ag1in the Words they hear. 
Nor babling Eccho that will tell, 

The Neighb'ring Hills one ſyllables. 

Being enter'd let's together lye, 
Twin'd like the Zodiacks Gemini; 
How ſweet the Flowers do ſweeter {melt 
And all with Emulation ſwell - 
To be thy Pillow? Theſe for thee 
Were meant a Bed, and thou for me, 
And I may with as jaſt eſteem 
Preſs thee, as thou mayſt lye on them. 
And why ſo coy? what doſt thou fear? 


There lurks no ſpeckled Serpent here. 


BREhold theſe Woods, and mark my fivect | 
2- How all thei- Boughs together mect : 
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No Canker,nor the loathiome Toad, 

And you poor Spider on the Tree, 

T'y Spinfter, will no Poy ſoner be, 

There is no Frog to leap ind fright 

Thee from my Artus, and break delight; 

Nor Snail that cer thy Coat ſhall trace, 

A d le ve behind a flimy Lace. 

This is the hallowed (hrine ot Love, 

No Watp norHornet haunts this Grove, 

N-1 Pilmire to make Pimples riſe 

Upon thy:ſmooth and Ivory T highs, 

No danger in theſe ſhades doth lye, 

Nothing that wears + (ting but I: 

And in it doth no Venom dwell, 

Alt ho perchance it make thee well. 
Ben: tct, let's ſport a while my Fair, 

{ will 1c Love-knots in thy Hair, 

SZephyrus thro theLcaves oth ray, 

A'd bas nee lv erty to play, 

And braid thy Locks, aud (hall T find 

leis favour than a ſaucy. Wind? 

Now let me fit and fix my Eyes 

O.: thee thit art my Paradice. 

Theu art my all, the ſpring remains, 

lu the fair Violets of thy Veins: 

Ard that it is a Summers-day, 

Ripe Cherries on thy Lips diſplay. 

Aud when or Autumn I would ſeek, 

11s in the Apples of thy Cneek. 

But that wich only moves my ſmart, 

5 to ſee Winter in thy Heart, 


No Venomous Snake makes this his Road, 


Strange 
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Strange, when at once in one appear, 


All the four ſeaſons of the Year ! 

Til claſp that Neck where ſhould be ſet 
A rich and orient Carskanet ; 

But Swains are poor, admit of then 
More natural chains, the Arms of Men, 


Come let me touch thoſeBreaſts that ſwell 


Like two fair Mountains, and may well 
Be (ti1'd the Alps, but that I fear 
TheSnow has much leſs whiteneſs ther 


But tay (my Love) a fault I ſpy, 


Why are thoſe fair Fountains dry? 
Which if they run, noMuſe would pleaſs 
To taſſe of any Spring but theſe, 

And Ganjred employ'd ſhould be 

To fetch his Fove Nettor from thee. 
Thou ſhalt be Nurſe fair Venus ſwears, 
To the next Cupiæ that ſhe bears. 


Were it not then diſcreetly done 


Toope one ſpring to let two run; 
Fy, fy, this Belly, Beauty's Mint, 
Bluſhes to ſee no Coin ſtampt in't. 
Employ it then, for tho it be 

Our Wealth, it is your Royalty; 
And Beauty will have current Grace 
That bears the Image of your Face. 
How to the touch the Ivory Thighs, 
Veil gently and again do nſec, 

As plyable to the impreſſion, 

As Virgins Wax and Barian Stone 
Diffoly*d to ſoftneſs, plump and full, 
More white and ſoft than Coral Wool, 
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Or Cotton from the Indian Tree, 
Or pretty Silk-worms Hauſwifry. 
Thete on two Marble Pillars rais'd, ; 
Make me in doubt which ſhould be prais d; 
Ihey or their Columns moſt, but when 
| riew thoſe Feet that I have ſeen 
o nimbly trip it oer the Lawns, 
That all the Sa:yrs and the Fawns 
Have ſtood amaz d when they would paſs 
Orer the Lays and not a Graf; 
Would feel the weight, nor Ruſh, nor Bent, 
Drooping betray which way you went; 
0 then I felt my hat deſires 
Burn more and flame with double Fires, 
Come let thoſe Thighs, thoſe Legs, thoſe Feet 
With mine in thouland windings meets 
ind woven in more ſubtle Twines. 
Than Woodbine, Ivy or the Vines. 
For when Love fees us circling thus 
Hil like no Arbour more than us, 
Now let us kiſs, would you be gone? 
Manners at leaſt allows me one. 
Bluſh you at this? pretty one Ray, 
And I will take that kiſs away. 
Thus with a ſecond, and that toe 
A third wipes off, ſo will we go 
Tonumbers that the Stars out-run, 
And all the Atoms in the Sun: 
or tho we kiſs till Phæbus Ray, 
din k in the Seas and kiſſing ſtay 

his bright Beams return again, 
There can of all but one remain: 


120 


And if for one good manners call, 

In one, good manners, grant me all: 
Are kiſſes all? they but tore run 
Aother duty to be done. 

What would you of that Minſtrel ſay 


Say what are Bloſſou ss in their prime, 
That ripen not in Harveſt time? 

Or what are Buds that ne're diſcloſe 
The long' d for iweet neſs of the Roſe ? 
So kiſſes to a Lover's guelt | 

Are Invitations not a Feaſt. 

See every thing that we elſpy, *« 

Is fruitful ſaving yon andT : 

View all the Fields, furvey the Bowers, 
TheBuds,the Bl ſſo us and the Flowers. 
And ſiy it they lo rich could be 

In barren baſe Virginity. 

Earth's not to coy as cu are now, 
But willingly adunts the Plow. 

For how ha i Man or Beat been fed, 
It ſhe bad kept her Maiden-head ? 

Celia once cvy as are the reſt, 

Hangs now a Babe on either Breaſt, 
Aud Clori: ſince a Man ſhe took, 

Has lets of Greenneſs in her Lok: 
Our Ewes have yean'd,and every Dam 
Gives luck un'o her tender Ja ub. 

As by the e Groves we walk along, 
SomeBiras were feeding of their young, 
S me on their Eggs did brooding fit, 
Sad that they had not haccht em yet; 


That tunes hi: Pipe and will not play? 
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G 
Thoſe that were flower than the reſt, | 
Were buſie building of the Neſt, - 

you only will not pay the fine, 

You vow'd and ow d to Valentine. 

As you were Angling in the Brook 

With Silken Line and Silver Hook, - B 
Through Chryſtal ſtreams you might deſcry, 
How vaſt and numberleſs a fry - I 
The Fiſh hath ſpawn'd, that all along 
The Banks were crowded with the throng. 
And (hall fair Venst more command 

By Water than ſhe. does by Land? 

The Phenix chaſte, yet when ſhe dies, 

Her ſelf with her own Alhes lies. 

But let thy Love more wiſely thrive 

To do the act while th'art alive, 

lis time we let our Childiſh Love 

That trades forToys, and now I 

Our abler skull, they are not wiſe, 

Lock babies only in the Eyes. wool 8 
That ſmoother'd ſmile ſhews what you meant, 
and modeſt ſilence gives conſent, 

That which we now prepare, will be 

belt done in {lent ſecteſie: | 

Come do not weep, what is't you fear * 

Le: ſome ſhould Know what we did hicre, 

Ye, not a Flower vou preſt is dead, 

But rc-ercts his bending Head; 

That whoſoe're ſhall pats this way, 

Knows not by theſe where Phillis lay. 

Aud in your forehead there is none 


hoſe Lan read the act that we have donc. 1 
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S 
ON 


Phillis 


Poor credulous and firople Maid! 
By what ſtrange wiles art thou betraid : 


A treaſure thou haſt loſt to day, 

For which thou canſt no ranſom pay, 
How black art thou, transform'd with Sin! 
How ſtrange a guilt knaws me within? 
Grief will convert this red to pale; 
When every Wake and Whittund-ale 


Shall talk my ſhame; break, break fad heart 


There is no Med'cine for my ſmart, 
No Herb nor Balm can cure my forrow, 
Uuleſs you meet again to morrow. 


Captain Ramble, 


AF Fiſt Dans were knocking at my Door, 
lay in Bed with wrecking W-—, 
With Back lo weak, and Tool lo tore 
| You'd wonder. 
round my Die, and lac'd her Gou n, 
I pid her Wiek, and dropt a Crown, 
She piſt and then I drove her down 
> Like Thunder. 
From Chamber then 1 went to Dinner, 
And drank {mall Beer like mourn ful Sinner, 
But (ill I thought the Duce was in ber 
Clitoris. 
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| fat at If4ſcots in the dark, 
And heard a Tradeſman and a Spark, 
A Scrivener and a Lawyers Clark 
. Tell Stories. 
From thence I went with muffled Face, 
To the Dukes Houſe, and took a place, 
In which I Spew'd, may't pleaſe his Grace, 
or Highnets, 
Should I been bang'l I could not chuſe 
But laugh at Whores who dropt from S:ews, 
Seeing that Mrs. Marg 'ret Hugh. 
| So fine is. 
When pliy was done I cal'd a Link, 
Hearing ſome paultry pieces chink 
Within my Breeches, how d'ye think 
I employ'd 'em ? 
Why, Sir, I went to Ms. Sperring, 
Where ſome were Curſing, others Swearing, 
Never a Barrel better Herring, 
Per ſidem. 
vevens the main, 'tis Eight or Ram me, 
Tis Six (laid I) as God ſhall fave me; 
And being true, they-cou'd not blame me 
So laying. 
dire me! quoth one, what Shamaroon 
$ this, has beg d an Afternoon 
* Mother, to go up and down 
| A playing? 
Now this to me was worſe than killing, 
liſtake me not for I am willing, 
Aud able both, to drop a Shilling, 
Or Two Sir. 
F 2 Wel 
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Well ſaid my Lad, quoth Bully Hack, 
With Whickers (tern and Cardibeck 
Pinn'd up behind, his ſcabby-Neck 


1 4 1 
— —_ — 


To ſhew Sir. 


With Mangy Fiſt, he graſpt the Box, 
Giving the Table bloody 
Calling upon the Plague and Pox 


knocks, 


T* aſſiſt him. 


Ten Shill1ngs from me he did ſnatch, 
He'd like to have made a quick diſpatch, 
Nor would Times Regiſter, my Watch, 


Have miit him, 


As luck wou'd have it in came Mill, 
Perceiving things went very ill, | 
Quoth he, thou'dſt better go and ſwill 


Canary. 


We leer d our Coaſt to Dragon Green, 
Which is in Fleet ſtreet to be ſeen, 
Where we drank Wine, not foul, but clean 


Contrary. 


Our Holt Eclipſed Edward Hammond 
Preſented flice of Bacon Gammon, 
"Which made us ſwallow Sack, as Salmon 


Does Water: 


Being cver warm'd with laſt debaueh, 
J zrew as drunk as any Roach, 
When hot bak d Wardens did approach, 


Or later, 


But ſee the curſt confounded fate, 


Attends on drinkivg Wine fo late, 


1 drew. my loo! 
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Which Zan mmds Wife cou'd not endure; 
I told ber though ſhe look'd demure, : 

That ſhe came lately, I was ſore, ' n= 

. From Bitching, = 

. And having now difcharg'd the Houſe, 7 

We did reſerve a gentle Souſe, | BY” 
| 
| 


With which we drank another Roufe, 
Alt the Bar. 
And now good Chriſtians all attend, 
To Drunkenneſs pray put an end, 
I do adviſe you as a Friend, 1 
And Neighbour. it 
For lo! that mortal here behold, 4 
Who cautions was in days of old, 
Is now become, raſh, ſturdy, bold, 


And tree Sir, A 
For having *ſcapt the Tavern ſo, 5 *ſ 
There neyer was a greater For, | A 
- Encounter'd yet by Pompey, no | 'Y 
Nor Ceſar, RY 
A Conſtable both ſtern and dread, | 4 
Who is from Muſtard, Brooms, and Thread, bi 
Preferr'd to be the Brainleſs-head 9 
O'ch'People. 3 
A Gown, had on with Age made gray, | C 
A Hat too, which as Folks do ſay, ns 
Is Sir nam'd to this very day, ( 1 
b A Steeple. 5 
His Staff, which knew as well as he, 4 By 
The buſineſs of Authority, | 1 4 
Nood bold upright at ſight of me, | 3 
Molt true tis. | 1 


_ ———_ 
The Bilbo Gard, that hither come, 
To keep ti:e Kings Peace, ſafe at home, 


Vet cannot keep the YVermin from 
| "Their Cates, 


Stand, Rand, ſays one, aud come before, 


You lye, ſaid I, like a Son of a 
I can't, wor will not ſtand, that's more, 
D'ye mutter. 


You watchſul Knaves, III tell you what, 


Your Officer 1 th* Jay-pele Hat, 
I'll make as drunk as any Rat, 
Or Otter. 
The Conſtable began to ſwell, | 
Although he lik'd the motion wel, 
Quoth he my Friends, this I muſt tell 
| You clearly. 

The Peſtilence you can't forget,, 
Nor th' diſpute with the Darch,nor yet 
The dreadtul Fire that made-us get 
"> | Up early. 
From which (quoth he) I this infer, 
To have a Bodies Conſcience clear, 
Excelleth any coſtly Cheer, 

| Or Banquet. 
Beſides (and faith 1 think he wept) 
Were it not better you had kept, 
Within your Chamber and have ſlept 

a In Blankec:. | 
But Ti! adviſe you by and by, 
w——A ſhame of all advice ſaid J, 
Your Fan izaries look as dry, 
As Fulcan. 
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; 1 
We dame not here to talk of Sin, 
Come here's a Shilling fetch it in, 
Our buſineſs is now to begin, 

A full Can. 
At laſt I made the Watchmen drunk, 
Examin'd here and there a Punk, 
And then away to Bed J flunk, 

To hide it. 

Now theſe my wiſhes are to you, 
Who will thoſe dangers not Eſcue, 
That ye may all go home and ſpew, 


— 


As Concerning Man. 


10 what intent or purpoſe was Man made, 
Who is by Birth to miſery betray'd ? 

Man in his tedious courſe of Life runs through 

More Plagves than all the Land of Egypt knew. 

Doctors, Divines, grave Diſputations, Puns, 

I! looking Citizens and ſcurvy Duns ; 

Inſipid $quires,fat Biſhops, Deans andChaptcre, 

Enthufſtatts, Prophecies, newRantsandRaprures, 

Pox, Gout, Catarrhs, old Sores, Cramps, Rheums 
| (and Aches; 


Half witted Lords, double chinii'd Bawds with 
(Patches 3 
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Tiliterate Courtiers, Chancery Suits for Life, Whe! 
A teazing Whore and a more tedious Wife ; Wha! 
Raw Inns of Court-men, empty Fops, Buffoons, Did e 
Bullies robuſt, round Aldermen, and Clowns; 

Gown-men which argue, and diſcuſs and prate, Some 
And vent dull Notions of a ſuture State; Did e 
Sure of another World, yet do not know Io g 
Whether they {hall be ſav'd, or damn'd, or how; 


'T'were better then that Man had never been, 
Than thus to be perplex'd: God ſave the Queen. 


» — 3 m— ——— nt... 


hes, — — — . ————_— — 


on Rome's Pardon. 


F Rome can pardon Sins, as Romans hold, 
And if thote Pardons can be bought and fold, 
It were no Sin, t'adore, and worſhip Gold. 


If they can purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
For Sins they may commit in time to come, 
And for Sins paſt, *tis very well for Rome. 


At this rate they are happy*it that have moſt; Sever 
They 'I purchaſe Heay*n at their proper colt; Þ Uno 
Alas! the Poor! all that are fo, are loſt. 


Wuhence 


Id, 


NC 


| Into thy. boundlels ſelf mutt undiltiogui {hk 


— — 


Whence came this knack, or when did it begin? 


What Author have they, ot who brought it in ? 


Did Chriſt e re keep a Cuſtom · honſe for Sin? 


Some ſubtile Devil, without more ado, 
Did certainly this {ly invention brew, 
To gull 'em of their Sal, and Money too. 


Upon Nothing. 


J. 
N Oching, thou Elder Brother even to Shade; 
Thou had'ſt a Being etre theWox 1/4 was made. 
And (well fixt) art alone of ending nor afraid, 
g 2 
E're Time and Place were, Time and Place wcre © 
| | | not... 
When Primitive Nothing ſomething ſlraighi be- 
(got, 
Then all proceeded from the preatUnited Whats 


J- 
GHmething the general Attribute of all, 
Sever from thee its ſole Original, 


(tall, 


F 5 Yet: 
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Yet ſomething did thy mighty Pow 'r command, 
And trom thy fruitful Empiineſſes Hand 
Snatch'd Men Beaſts, Birds, Fire, Air and Land, 


Matter, the wicked'lt ffipring of thy Race, 
By Form aſſi ted, fle from thy Embrace, 
And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy revercud dusky 
6. | (Face. 
With Form and Matter, Time and Place did joyn, 
Body, thy Foe, with thee did Leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peaceful Realm, and ruin all thy 
. | Line, 
But Turn- coat Time aſſiſts the Foe in vain, 
And Brib'd by thee, aſſiſts thy ſhort-liv'd Reign 
And to thy bungry Hb drives back thy Slaves 
i (again. 
Tho? 2-3feries are Larr'd from Laik Eyes, 
And the Divine alcne wich Warrant pries 
Into thy Poſom, where thy Truih in private lies. 


Yet this of thee the Wyſe may freely ſay, 

Thou from the 73-tz0zz nothing tak'ſt away, 

And to be part with thee,theWicked wilely pray. 
10. 


Great Negative, kow vainly wow the Wiſe 7 


Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe, 
Didſt chou not tand to point their dull PH; 
| 11. phies, 
Ir, or is not, the two great ends of Fate, 
Aid true or falſe the ſubiect of Debate, 
Thar perfect or deltroy the valt deſigus 4 72 
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nd: When they have rack d the Politicians Breaſt, 
* E Within thy Boſom moſt ſecureſy reſt, it 

end. And when reduc d to thee, at aft unſafe and 

(belt. 


. 12 

But Nothing, why do's ib ſtill permit 
sy That Perſon, highly though?, at beit, for nothing 
ace. (ft? 
yn, I 4 

Whilſt weighty Something modeſtly abſtains 
hy From Princes fers, and from ates-mensgrain-, 


ine And Nothing, the like ſtately Nothing, reigus. 
I. 
Nohing, who dwel'tt with Fools in grave dif- 


(auf 16 

For whom the rev'rend Shares an! Forms dceviie, 

Lawn ſteevers, and Furs, and Gow when they 
(Eke thee look Wile... 


16. 
French Truth, Datch Proweſe, Britiſb Policy, 
Hz bernian Lrarning, Scotch Gil ty, 
Haniards Diſpatch, Dares Wit, are mainly ſeen 
(in thee; 
1 
„Phe Great Man's Gratitude to hi beſt Friend, 


1 Prouiles, lors Vowe, towards thee f! 
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On the Death of Mr. Greenhill, 


the famaus Painter. 


W Hat doleſul Cries are theſe that fright ni 
(lenſe, 

Sad as the Groans of dying Innocence: 

The killing Acceats now more near approach, 
And the inſectious found | 

Spreads, and enlarges all around 

And does all Hearts with grief and wonder touch 

The famous Greenhill's dead, even he 

That cou'd to us give Immortality, 

Is to th' eternal ſilent Groves withdrawn, 

Thofe ſullen Groves of cvcrlafting Dawn; 

Youthful as Flow':s ſcarce blown, whoſe open- 

| (ing Leaves. 

A vonderous and a fragrant proſpect gives 

Of what its tc Her Beauties would diſplay, 

When it ſhou'd flouriſh up to ripening day ! 

Wicty as Poets warned with Love and Wine. 
Yet ſtill ſpar'd Heaven and his Friend, 

Bor both to him were ſacred and divine, 

Nor cou'd he this no more than that oftend : 

Fixt as a Marr, where he Friendſhip paid, 

And gen'rous as a God |! 
Djtributing his Bounties all abroad, 
And foft and gentle as a Love-/ick id. 
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Great Maſter, of the Nobleſt Myſtery 
That ever happy knowledge did inſpire; 
Sacred as that of Poetry! 
And which the wonderingWo Id does equally ad- 
Great Nature Works we do eontemn, (mire. 
When on his glorious Births we meditate, 
The Face, and Eyes, more Darts receiv'd from 
Than all the Charms ſhe can create: (him, 
fe, The difffrence is, his Beauties do beget 
In the Enamour'd Soul a virtuous heat, 
„ Whilſt Nat ure grofler pieces move 
in the courſe Road of common Love. 
do bold, yet ſoft, his touches were, 
ch round each part, fo ſweet and fair, 
That as his Pencil mov'd, Men thought it preſt 
The lively imitating riſing Breaft, 
Which yields like Clouds, where little Angeli 
Creſt! 
The Limbs all eaſie, as his Temper was, 
Strong as his Mind, and Manly too; 
Large as his Soul his Fancy was, and New; 
and from himſelf he copy 'd ev'ry Grace, 
tor he had all that cou'd Adorn a Face, 
All that cou'd either Scðx ſubdue. 
Eich Excellence he had that Toxrh has in its 


(pride, | 


HED 


| And all experienc'd Age can teach ; 
At once the vig'rous Fire of this, 
nd ev'ry Virtue which that can «xpreſs, 
ball the height that both cou'd reach! 
And yet (alas) in this perfection dy'd ! 


Dropt 
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Dropt like a Bloſſom with a Northern Blaſt, 

When all the ſcatter d Leaves abroad are caſt, 

As quick, as if his Fate had been in hafte! 
So have I ſeen an ant Star 

Outſhine the reſt of all the num'rous Train, 

(As bright as that which guides the Mariner) e x 
Dart ſwiftly from is darken'd Sphere, | 

And nicer ſhall light the World again! 

Oh why ſhou' fo much Knowlege die? Supp 
Or with las laſt kind Breath, 

Why cou'd he not to ſome one Friend bequeath 

The mighty Legacy ? 


But 'twas a knowledge giv'n to him alone, \TOw 
That his Eternizd Name might be 7 
Ad mi'd to all Poſterity, ä And ty: 

By all to whom his grateful Name was known; The. 
Come all ye ſofter Beauties, come! Ot le 


Bring Wreaths of Flowers to deck his Tomb, Mind thi 
Mixt with the ditmal Cypreſs and Yew, 


For he (till gave your Charms their due, Or had 
And from the Injarics of Age and Time 

Sect? | the ſweetneſs of your prime, Or lil 
And beſt kne how t adore that fweertutls too Witic 

Bring all your mournſul Tribates here, And: 
And let your Eyes a ſilent Horrow wear, They 
TH ev'ry Virgin for a while become Necr ia 


Sad as his Cate, and like his Pictures dumb. 
But dam 


| VWhoe 


S AT VX. 


n, | | | 
r) Be aliquid brevibas Gyaris aut carcere dignum 
Sivis efſe aliquis Indem ſat. 
Suppos d to be ſpoken by a Court H cler. 

2 Pindarique.. 

Or Curſes on ye all, ye virtuons Fools, 

- Who think to fetter Free-born Souls, 

ind tye em up to dull Mortality and Rules; 
pn; The Stagyrite be dainn'd, and all the Crew 


Ot learned Iliots, who his ſteps purine : 
„ Wind thoſe moſt filly Proſelites, whom his fond 
(Precepts drew: 
Or had his Ethicts been with their wild Author 
(drown'd, 
Or like a Fate, with thoſe loſt Writings found, 
too ; Wich that grand Plagiary doom'd to Fire, 
and made by unjult Flames expire, 
They nc'er had then ſeluc'd HMortalzy, 
NCT laſted to debauch the World with their 
5. 6 (lewd Pedantry. 
But damn'd, and more (if Hell can do't) be thut 
" © (thnicecurſled Name, 
Whoe'er the Rudiments of Law deſign'd, 
VAR hoc'er did the tilt Aedel ot Retzg ion Frame, 
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10 
And by that double Yaſalage enthrall'd ae Which: 
: (Lind 
Buy nought before but their n pow'r or will Go fe 
n e Confin d Mſho h. 
Nou quite abridg d of all they Primi: ive Liberty Difik 
And Slaves to each capricious Monarch Tyramij Ind th 
More happy Brutes! who the great Rule of Seni 


(oblerreM Henc 


And nec from their Firſt Charter ſwerve. Nconver 
Happy whoſe Eives are meerly to enjoy, Thof 
And feel no ſtings of Sin, which may their BlifWhofe 
(annoy Whe 

drill uncoacern'd at Epithets of ill or good, Mind m 
Diftic. tions unadult'rate Nature never under Thot 
| | | 2, | (ood Togo 
Hence, hated Virtue, from our good ly Iſie; Mere 1 


No more our Joys beguile! (happ) State 
No more with thy loath'd preſence plague out 
* Thou Exem to all that's bi: k, or gay, or brave virtue 


{ i (or great Wlbhorr 

Be gone, with all thy pious meager Train, Irhou d 
To ſome unſruitſul, unfrequented Land, : 

And there an Empire gain, | Tho' th 

And there extend thy rigorofds command: WThoy pi 

There where UU]1Cral Natures Niggardice MWThat m 

| Has fet a Tax on Vice! Wheret 
Where the lean barren Region dots enhance And 

| The worth of dear Intemperance, Cur 


And for each pleaſurable Sin exacts Excile! I Tj11 
We (thanks toHeay'r: )more cheaply can offend Chor 
And want no tempting Luxuries, The 
No good convenient ſinuing opportunitite, WPiry ſo 
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| 137 
Which Nature Bounty cou d beſtow, or Head n. 
(Kindneſs lend! 
Go follow that Nice Goddeſt to the Skies, 
Who heretofore diſguſted an encreaſing Vice, 
Diſlik'd theWorld,and thought it too profane, 
and timely hence retir'd, and kindly ne'er re- 
(turn'd again : 
Hence, to thoſe Airy Manſjons rove, 
Converſe with Saints, and holy Focks above, 
Thofe may thy preſence wooe, 
Whoſe lazy cafe affords em nothing elſe to do: 
Where haughty ſcornful I _ (company: 
ind my great Friends, will ner vduchſafe thee 
Thou art now a hard unpracticable good, 
Tos difficult for Fleſh and Blood, 
Were I all Soul, like them, perhaps I'd learn to 
(practiſe thee; 


— —— — — — —_— 


3. 
Virtue! thou ſolemn grave 1mpertinence, 
Wibhorr'd by all the Men of Wit and Senſe, 
Thou dainn'd Fatigue! that clogg'lt Life's 1 
. (ney here, 
Tho' thou no weight of Wealth or Profit bear ! 
Thou pulling, fond, Green- ſickneſs of the Mind, 
That makes us prove toour own ſelves unkind, 
Whereby we Coal: and Dirt for Diet chuſe, 
And Pleaſures better Food refuſe. 
Curſt Jilt! that lead'ſt deluded Afortals on 
Till they too late perceive themſelves undone; 
Chous'd by a Dowry in Reverſion ! 
The greatelt Votary thou e' er could'ft boaſt, 
ity ſo brave a Soul was in thy ſervice _ g 
at 


= aa ' ap <p» 
MW} == R 48 a5 q 7 1 
= = a 99 1 
aaa a r 44 on -F y 


* 


What wonders he in wickedneſs had done, 
Whom thy weak pow'r cou'd fo inſpire alone! 
Tho' long with fond Amours he courted thee, 
Yet dying, did recant his vain Idolatry; 
At length (tho late) lie did repent with ſhame; 
Forc'd to confeſs thee nothing but an empty 
AR ig 23 60k | (name: 
So was the Lecher gull'd, whoſe haughtyLoye 
Deſign'd a Rape on the Queen Regent of the Gods 
| ” ( above, 
When he a Goddeſs thought he had in chaſe, 
He found a gaudy Vapour in the place, 
And with thin Air beguil d h is ſtarv d embrace; 
Idly he ſpent his Vigor! ſpent his Blood, - 
And tir*d himſelf oblige an unpezformingCloud 


If human kind to thee Ger Worſhip paid, 
They were by Ignorance miſled, 
That only them devour. and thee aGoddeſs made. 
Know hap'ly in the Worlds rude * In- 
a ancy, 
Before it had outgrown its Childiſh Innocence, 
Before it had arriv'd at ſenſe, (bauchety: 
Or reach'd the Manhood, and Diſcretion of De- 
Known in thoſe ancient, godly, duller tnnes, 
When crafty Pagans had engrols'd all Crimes: 
When Chriſtian Fools were obſtinately good, 
Nor yet their Goſpel-freedom underſtood. 


Tame eaſie Fops, who cou'd ſo prodigally bleed, 


To be thought Saints, and dye a Calendar with 
No prude:tHeathen Cer ſeduc d cou'd be (ed. 
Io ſuffer Martyrdom for thee 


Only 
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6139 | 
Only that arrant Aſs, whom the falſcOracle ca}l'd 
(No wonder if the Devil atterd Lies) (wiſet 
That ſniv'ling Paritan, who ſpight of all the 
Wou'd be unfaſhionably good; + [Mode 
And excrciſe his whining Gifts to rail at Vice, 
Him all the Wits of Athens damn'd, 
And juftly with Lampoons defam'd : 
But when the mad Phanaticł cou'd not filenc'd 
From broaching of Divinity, (be, 
Tre wiſeRepublick made him for prevention dye, 
And kindly ſent him to the Gods, and better 
(Company. 


Let fumbling Age be grave and wiſe, 
And Virtues poor contemn'd Idea prize, 

Who neyer knew, now art paſt the ſweets of 
Whilſt we whoſe Active Pulſes beat (Vice; 
With luſtſul Youth and vig'rous heat, 

(all their Birds and Morals too delpiſe ; 

bil my plump Yeins are AIPd with Luſt and 

let not ene thought of her intrude, (Blood, 
Or dare approach my Breaſt, 
But now *us all poſſeſt 
By a more welcome Guelt, - 

And know, I have not yet the leiſure to bs good 

if ever unkind Deſtiny 

Shall force long Life on me: 

If &er I muſt the Curſe of Dotage bear, 

perhaps Fl dedicate thoſe Dregs of Time to her, 

and come withCratches her moſt humble Votary. 

When ſprightly Vice retreats from hence, 

And quus the Ruins of decay 'd Senſe, 


2nly " Shell 
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She'll ferve to uſher in a fair pretence, 


And vaniſh with her Name a well difſemble r 


Thei 


| Umpotenoſ Let 

When Phibißck, Rhewnms, Catarrhs, and Pai Wc 

And all the Fill of Maladies _. (fire Por 
Which Heav'n to punifh over - living Mord 
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Which 


| (ſends; 

Then let her enter with thiaum'ronsInfirmities 
Her ſelf the greateft Plague which Wrinkles and 
; grey Hairs attends 


Telf me, ye venerable Sort:, who court her molt 
What ſmall advantage can ſhe boaſt, 
Which her great Rival has not in a greater ſtor: 
(engroſs d 
Her quiet, calm, and peace of Mind * 
In Wine and Company we better find, Iro ſin 
3 ow 1 too warp hehe 4 
n mighty Wine, where we our Senſes ſteep, 
And fall var Cares and Conſciences aſleep ! — 
But why do I that wild Chimera name? 
Conſcience | that giddy Airy Dream, 
Which does from Brainſic t. Mindt, or ill-digeſt 
(ing Stomachs, ſtrean 
Conſcience! the vain fantaſting Fear 
Of Puniſhments, we know not when or where 
Project of crafty Sate ſmen, to ſapport weak Lau Ace 
Whereby they Slaviſh Spirits awe, dy Crin 
And daſtard Souls to forc'd Obedience drauſ . x 
Grand Wheecle! which our Gros , Exch G 


Vice we 
And 
A 

y tl 
Ev'n 
Father, 


(uk And 
| inking Rabble to abuſe. * 
The poor unthinking Rabble to a Sd Was fi 
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garecrow, to Fright from the forbidden Fruit ef 

Their own beloved Paradice ; (Vice, 

Let thoſe vile Canter: Wickedneſs deſcry, 

al Wboſe Mercenary Tongues take pay 

ein For what they ſay; (deny. 

61d yet commend in practice what their words 

103 While we difcerning Heads, who farther pry, 

mee Their holy Cheats defie, (fy*d Cajollery. 

200 Ang ſcorn their Frauds, and ſcorn their lancti- 

ende None but dull unbred Fools diſcredit Vice, 

-Who act their Wickedneſs with an ill grace; 

Such their Profeſſion ſcand lize, 

gon And juſtly forfeit all- that praiſe, 

All chat eſteem, that credit and applauſe 

Which we by our wiſe Manage from a fin can 
A true and brave Tranigreffor ought (raiſe. 

To ſin with the ſame height of Spirit Ceſar 

(tought. 

Mean ſoul'd offenders now no honour gain, 
Only Debauches of the Nobler ſtrain 3 

Vice well improv'd, yields Bliſs,and Fame beſide, 
And ſome for ſinning have been Deify'd ! 
Thus the le vd Gods of old did move, 
By theſe brave methode, to the Seats above: 
Ev'n Fove himſelf the Sov'raign Deity, 

Father, and King of all th' immortal Progeny, 
Aſcended to that high degree, 

[By Crimes above the reach cf weak Mortaliiy; 
He Heav'n one large Scraglio made, 

Each Goddeſs turn'd a glorious Punt o th' Trade, 
And all the ſacred place 5 

IWas fill'd with Bafard Gods of his own Race! 

88 Almighty 
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Almighty Lechery got his firſt Repute, 
And everlaſting more was his chiefeſt Auri 


(142 ) 


(Pute. 


How gallant was that Merch, whoſe happy guilt 
A Fame upon the Ruins of a Temple built? 
Let Fools (ſaid he) Impiety alledge, 
And urge the no great Fault of Sacrilege, 
II ſet the ſacred Pile on flame, 
And in its Aſhes write my laſting Name: 


My Name! which thus ſhall be 


Deathleſs as its own Detty ! 
Thus the yain-glorious Carian IIl outdo, 
And Egypt, proudeſt Monarchs too; 
Thoſe laviſh Prodigals, who id ly did conſume 
Their Lives and Treaſures to erect a Tomb, 
And only great by being buried wou'd become, 
At cheaper Rates than they Vil buy Renown, 
And my loud Fame ſhall all their ſilent Glories 


(drown, 


So ſpake the daring Hector, ſo did propheſie, 
And ſo it prov'd---- in vain did envous Fate 
By fruitleſs methods try 
To raiſe his well- built Fame and Memory 
Amongſt Poſterity: 
The Beautifen can now immortal write, 
While the inglorious Founder is forgotten quite: 


* 


| 9. 
Yet great was that mighty Emperor, 


(A greater Crime befitted his high pow'r) 


Who facrific'd a OR 


y to a ſeſt, 


And ſhew' he knew the grand Intrigues of Hu- 
(maur beſt: 
He 
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He made all Rome a Bonfire to his Fame! 
And{ung,and plaid,and danc'd amid(t theFlame, 

Bravely begun! yet pity there he ſtaid, 

One ſtep to glory more he ſhould have made 
He ſhould have heav d the noble Frolict higher, 
And made the People on that Fun ral Pile expire! 
Or providently with their Blood put out the Fire 

Had this been done, | 

The utmoſt pitch of Glory he had won; 

No greater Monument could be, 

To conſecrate him to Eternity ; | 
Nor ſhould there need another Herald of his 
„ 10. (praiſe but me. 
IA d chou yet greater Faux, the glory of ourlfle, 
ume fy Whom baffled Hell eſteems its chiefeſt Foil, 
vb, (Twere injury ſhou'd I omit thy Name) 
one Whoſe action merits all the breath of Fame! 
wil, WY Mcthinks I ſee the trembling ſhades below 
ones around in humble Rev'rence bow, 

Own Doubtful they ſeem, whether to pay their Loyalty 
IT, Io their dread Monarch, or to thee: (ceſs, 
Fate No wonder he, grown jealous of thy fear'd ſuc- 
Envy'd Mantind the honour of thy wickedneſs, 

Ty Aud ſpoird that braveattempt,which muſt have 
made his Grandeur leſs. 

Howc'er regret not mighty Ghoſt, 

Thy Plot by treach'rous Fortune croſt, 

Nor think thy well deſerved glory loft ; 
| Thou the full praiſe of Yitlany ſhall ever thare, 
T) Wd all will judge thy Act compleat enough 

(when thou cou'dſt dare. 
Hu-: Is hy great Maſter fear'd, whoſe high diſdain 
belt? Cor: mn'd that Head ni here he con'd not reign 
; When 
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(144) 
When he with bold Ambition ſtrove 
T ulurp the Throne above, 

And led againſt the Deity an armed Train; 
Though from his vaſt deſigns he fell, 
Oer power'd by's Almighty Foe, 

Vet gain'd he Viery in his overthrow; 
He gain'd ſufficient Triumpb, that he durkt re 
Ard *twas tome pleaſure to be thought t 

(great'ſt in He 
IIs | | 
Tell me, ye great Triumvirate, what ſhall Id 
To be illuſtrious as you? 
Let your example move me with a gen'roxs Fi 
Let ei into my daring thoughts inſpire 
Somewhat compleaily wicked, tome 
r1 
Unthought, unknown, unpattern'd by all p- 
1 (and preſent tim 
Tis done, tis done, methinks I feel the pow rt 
Ro X (Char 
And a new heat of Sin my Spirits warms: 
I travel with a gloriousMiſchief, for whoſe Bir 
My Soul's too narrow and weak, Fate too feet 
(yet to bring it fort] 
Let the unpitied Vulgar ta mely go, (10 
And ſtock for company the wide Plantation: 
Such their vile Souls for viler Barter fell, 
Scarce worth the damning, or their room 18 Hel 
We are its Grandees, aud expect as high preke 
(ment the 
For our good ſeryice, as on Earth we thare. 
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them Sin is but a meer privative ods 

W The frailty and defect of Figh and Blood? a7 
Jn us tis a perfection, who profeſs N 
A ſtudied and elaborate Wickedneſs: 

We're the great Royal Society of Vice, 

Whoſe Talents are to make-Diſcoverics,.... . 
d advange Sin, like other Arts and Scignces, 
Tis I, the bold Co umbus, only III 


ad fix the Pillars of unpaſſable Iniquity. 


Who for ſo 1mall a Sin ſold Human kind! 


us, undeerving that high place, 
ae bc thought Paren: of our Sin and Race? 


Unworthy was he to be thought 


The Noble Cain, whoſe bold and gallaat A 
Proclaim'd him of more high Extract: 
Unworthy me, 
nd all the braver part of his Poferity ; 
ad the juſt Fates dein d me in his ttead; 
done ſome great and unexampled Decd; 
A Dccd which ſhou'd decry | 
be Sroichs dull Equality, I 2 
and ſhew'd that Sin admits Tranſcendency? 
( decd, wherein the Tewpter ſhou d not ſhare 
ore what Hevn cou'd pnniſh, and above 
1 * (hat he cou'd dare: 


Who mutt new Worlds in Vice deſerr, 


12. 
How ſneaking was the firſt Debauch that fin'ds 


ho by low guilt our Nature doubly did debaſe. 


ther of the great Firft-bornCain,which he begots 
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Por preater Crimes than his I would have ff bat 
And atted ſomewhat which might merit m — 
8 M | 
he is t 
Con 
N Ou — und C 


| | er Pe 
The Nature of Nomen: A Satyrſſhe he 


here 


(than H. 


YE Sacred Nymphs of Lebethra, be by, 
While you, POLT M N14, prompt 
. (Memon 
And all the reſt inſpire my weaker Tongue, 
Left Woman ſhould complain I do her wrong 
Woman ! that Slave to her own Appetite, 
That does in nothing Jult or Good delight; Þ 
In vain would Man preſcribe Laws to the Foc 
| Whoſe Cruelty and-Pride's her only Rule: 
Who ne'er conſiders what is Wrong or Rig 
But all the does is meer Deſign or Spite ; 
When ſhe thould run, ſhe's apteſt to ſit ill, 
Ready to fly to contradict Your Will; Rather 
7 . ſo extravagant we find, 
e haics, or is impertinently kind, 
Would ſhe be grave, ſhe then looks like a Devi 
And like a Fool, or W hore, hen the d be civij 
Can tmile or weep, be focliſh or ſeem wife, 
Or any thing, fo ſhe may I yrannize: irſt to 
What ſhe will now, anon ſhe will not do, he ma 
Had rather crois her ſelf, than not croſs you, ut ne 
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he has a prattling,vain, and double Tongue, 

nconſtant, Roving, and loves nothing long, 

mperious, Bloody, to made up of Paſſion, 

he is the very Fire-brand of the Nation. 

Contentious, Wicked, and not fit to truſt, 

\n4 Covetous, to ſpend it on her Luſt ; 

er Paſſions are more fierce than S:orms of 
| (Wind; 

ſhe heavy Yoak, and Burthen of Mankind, 

here e er ſhe comes, ſhe Strife with her does 


ve ſe 
it m 


n H. 


, er Life's but one entire Goſſiping; (grows, 
opt t which, with endleſs Talking, Drunk ſhe 


emo d round about her, Scoffs and Slanders throws. 
Vben ſhe is Young, (he whores herſelf for Sport, 
\nd when ſhe's Old,ſhe Bawds for her Support; 
\nd in her Bawding no Exception makes, 
but a good Price for her own Daughter takes, 
e Fol ho well inſtructed in her Mothers Tricks, 
ze: May make her Miſtreſs of a Coach and ſix. 
Right che demureſt Saint, ſhe makes a Bitch 
Deny you nothing to be Great, or Rich; 
hilters and Charms the Devil and all employ, 
Rather than not what ſhe deſires Enjoy: t 
he is a Snare, a Shamble, and a Scew's 
er Meat and Sauce, ſhe does for Letch'ry * 
Pad does in Lazineſs delight the more, (chuſe; 
ecauſe by that ſhe is provok'd to Whore : 
8 and her Tongue, ſerve both one End, 
irſt to enſnare, and then betray her Friend ; 
do, he may defer the Puniſhment ſhe gives, 
you. Put ne ex forget th Injury = receives: 
ö - 
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Ungrateful, Treach'rous, enviouſly enclin'q, 
WildBeaftsare tam'd;Floeds ea ſierfarconfin d, 
Than is her ſtubborn and rebel lious Mind. 
Sh'exclaims, reproaches, one Friend to anothi 
And ſpares not her own Father, or her Mother 
Delights in all the Miſchief ſhe can do, 
Breaks all the Bonds of Love an] Duty too; 
Falſe to her Promiſes, and belt of Friends, 
Oblig'd by nothing but her own baſe Ends; 
Deludes, defames you with her fub:le Tricks, 
Till ſomething on your Reputation ſtickę. ach 
Theſe are her Vertues, and her only Fears 0 A . 
Are, that ſhe ſhall not ſet you by the Ears; I 16 
To which ill Purpoſe, her falicToiiguc'simployF;7 1, 
I: Whiſpring will not do t ſhe'l] talk aloud; 
Will pare no Pains to ſpeak in your Diſpraiſe, 
And can a Mole hill to a Mow::tain raiſe; 7 
Hide Miſchiefs whete they are, find 'em _ 1 
OD. 
And, as Time ſerves, alter her Looks and Tone, wy 
Wouldſt thou on Quick land for thy Safety wall br 
Converſe with Woman, and believe her Talk 
Wouldſt thou a Serpent in thy Boſom bear, 


Serve ! 
nd th 


ave | 


empt 
Beſide: 


Twix 
For tw 


Then hug the Sorcereſs, entertain her there ; — 
It all her Arts and Indnftty ſhouid fail, Put he 
To ruin thee, her Malice would prevail; [Wim 


If poſſible thy Senſes ſhe'd ſurpriſe, 
And even Cuckold thee before thy Eyes, 

And yet with Modeſty the Fact would pai 
Has at her Beck the Devil and the Saint. 


One o 
Such: 
80 dal 


[ l 1 
* 68 = LN = 
0 9 LU hh TA = WOOTEN * 
" 1 A oaks 1 Ea * * 


> I CPS 


PF 


LS 


hen the Time ſerves, ſhe'll make things Falſe 
Fn ( ſeem True, 

' © Find Truths for Fal ſhoods, would impoſe on you; 
d. Bid by the Serpent 2 when Alam fell, 


Has learnt i' outdo the blackeſt Arts of Hell. 
hefe ſad Examples, which I here produce, 
Serve to confirm they will no Crime refuſe, 

nd that ſuch Deeds as Cruelty would ſhun, 
ave by their Hands, or for their Sakes, been 


* (done; 
— * empted with Bracelets, which K. Tallizs wore, 
S Feſides an Itching which ſhe had to Whore, _ 
„ Lepeia once the Capitol did fell, vl 
s. o the paid Foe,by whoſe own Sword ſhe fell, 9 
5 Jaa for her Treaſcn was rewarded well. J 


Poe Hellen that follow'd the Adulterer, | 
= 5 Twixt Greece and lialy fomented War; 

1 lenor twice five Years the deadly Feud had burn'd, 
ben conquer' Troy was into Aſhes turn'd; 


Conſtwictz Murthering all the Men ſhe had enjoy d, 
Iro ſet he petty Luxuries off the more, 


$ (Whore. 
ruhe cruel Bellides one Night did flay, 
Ihe unhappy Bridegroom on their Boſom lay; 
ut here a Miracle ] muſt declare, ] 
he only Mercy tothe Sex we hear, P 
One of the Fifty did her Huzhand ipare. 
euch are the Meccies which we are to truſt, 
pars dangerous is a Woman's Hate and Lutt. 


G 3 Rebecca 


&miramic, whoſe Hands in Blood were cloy'd, - 


For Nina buri'd, who Habb'd th' inceſtuous 
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Rebecca did with Ven'ſon Iſaxc treat, 
Women ſeem kindeſt,when chey mean to cheat, 
And fo the poor Dim- ſighted Man decciv'd, 
And Eſau ef the Bleſſing the bereav'd. 
Our Mother Eve, to pleaſe her tiquoriſh Taff, 
Did out of Pa adice old Adam caſt, ? 
And they'l all help to damn us at the laſt; J 
Shepherds, I do conjure you by my Love, 
And by the Rural Gods of every Grove, 

As you defire your tenderFlocks ſhould thrive, ; 


And you your ſelves in Peace and Siſety live, 
That thoſe baſe Cattel ſrom your Herds you 
(drive, 
Theftilis, Phillis, and inconſtant Chloris, 
Nerea, Galatea, and Lycoris : 
Let em live like the unregarded Throng, 
No more the Subject of your Verie and Song, 
On whoſe Injuſtice, you in vain exclaim'd, 2 
What Woman eer had Grace to be reclaim'd, || 754 
I now grown old, by long Experience Wile, Yet 
Can ſet Things patt to come betore your Eves, Ad 
And from their Cheats can pluck off the Dif- But 
(guite. ] oha! 


On 


rive, 
live, 
you 
ve. 


On a Falſe Miſtreſs, 


Arewell, falſe Woman! know Ill ever be 


A dumb Man tothy Sex, and dead to thee; 
Thy Breath's infectious, and thy Preſence brings 
To mes Thouſand ſharp and bitter Stings- - 

Ye Powers above! why did you Woman make 
Without an Angel, and within a Snake; 
They're Hells chief Engine, by the Devil made 
To heighten and enlarge his growing Trade ; 
The only Ficnd on Earth, the Devil's Friend, 
4 Thoutand Souls to Hell they daily ſends» 
Mcrhinks J hear the Gods cry out aloud, 

And theſe Black Words came reeling through a. 
Bere falſe Woman, know ſhe firſt began (Cloud, 
To Rain and Undo the State of Man. 

Yet {or Revenge Pl] now reſolve to be 

A damn difſembling Lover, juſt hike Thee: 
But all iny Buſineſs with fo vile a Creature, 
Shall be,1s Men with Clolſe-(tools,to eaſe Nature. 
Bleft is the Man, and happy is his State, 

hat loves a Woman at no other Rate, 
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AI Five thisMorn,whenPhebs: rais'd Hi? Head 
From Thetis Lap, I rais'd my ſelf fm Bed; 
And mounting Steed, I trotted to the 12 


- 
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TheRendezvyous of Fools, Buffoons and Prater, 
Cuckolds, Whores, Citizens, their Wives an 
Daughters. 
My ſqueamiſh Stomach I with Wine had brib d, 
To undertake the Deſe that was preſcrib'd; 
But turning Head, ſudden curfed Crew, 
That innocent Proviſion overthrew, (ſpew ; 
And withont drinking. made me purge and 
From Coach and fix a Thing unweildy rolF'd 
WhomLumber-Cart moredecently wouldhold 
AS'wiſe as Calf it look'd, as hig as Bully, - 
But handled, prov'd a meer Sir Nich las Call; 
A Bawling Fop, a Natural Nokes, and yet, 
He dard to cenſure, to be thought a Wit. 
To make him more ridiculous in ſpite, 
Nature contriv' the Fool ſhould bea Knight, 
How wiſe is Nature, when ſhe does diſpenſe 
A large Efiate to cover want of Senſ-. 
The Man's a Fool, tis true, but that's no Mitter 
For he's a mighty Wit with thoſe that Axcter, 
But a poor Block-head 1s a wretched Creature. 
“Grant 
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Grant the unlucky Stars, this o'er grown Boy 

L. J“ To purchaſe ſome aſpiring pretty Toy, 
I That may his want of Senſe and Wit ſupply, 

© As buxom Crab-fiſh doth his Lechery ; 

Tho“ he alone was diſmal Sight enough, 

His Train contributed to ſet him off, 
Head All of his Snape, all of the ſelf ſame Stuff, 
Bed. No Spleen or Malice could on them be.thrown, 
re... | Nature had done the Buſineſs of Lampoon, © 
8 And in their Looks their Characters were G 


= (ſhown, 
Endeavouring this Irkſome Sight to baulk, ' 
ib d. | And a more rkſome Noiſe, their ſilly Talk; > 
„I ently flunk down to th Lower Walk, J 
But often, when one would Charybdis ſhun, 
; Down upon Scylla tis our Fate to run; 
For there 1t was my curſed Luck to find 
ord- $45 great a Fop, tho of another kind. 
holds 1 tal ſtiff Fool, that walk'd in Spunſhouiſe,} y 
Tue Buckram Po pet never ſtir d his Eyes, - 
ButGraveas Owl be look da as Woodcock Wiſe, J. 
He ſcorns the empty Talk of this mad Age, 
N And ſpeaksall Proverb, Sentence, and Adage: 
Can with as much Solemnity buy Eggs, 
As à Cabal can talk of their Intrigues ; 
Matter of Ceremonies, yet can't diſpenſe, - 
With the Formality of talking Senfe. 
ter. I From whence unto the Upper Walk I came, 
cx, Where a new Scene of * began; 
wwe IA Tribe of Curates, Prielts, Canonical Elves, 
rant Fit Cogipany for none beſide themſelyes, - 
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Were got together; each his Diſtemper told, 


N 
Scurvy, Stone, Strangu'ry, ſome were ſo bold, © 
To charge the Spleen to be their Miſery, 2 

N 


And on that wile Diſeaſe lay Infamy. | 

But none had Modeſty enough rexp.ain 

His want of Learning, Honelty, or Brain, 

The general Diſeaſes of that Train. At 

Thele call therwfelves Ambaſſadors of Heaven, Fo 

And faucily pretend Commiffons given: 

But ſhould an Indian King, whofe fmall Com- NI. 
(mand an 

Seldom extends beyond ten Miles of Land, 

Send forth ſuch wretched Fools on an Embaſſage, Fo 

He d find but ſmall Effeds of ſuch a Meſſage.” He 

Liſt' ning, 1 found the Cobof all this Rabble, 

Pert * Bayes, with his Importance comfcr:able, Ch 


He being rais%d to an Arch-Deaconry, W 
By trampling on Religion, Liberty, Mc 
Was grown ſo great, & !6. Rd too Fat & Jolly Hen 
To be diſturbd with Cire and Melancholy, | Lea 
Tho Marvel had enough expos'd his Folly. Th 
He drank to carry off tome old Remains, 7 


His lazy dull Diſtemper left in's Brains; 

Let him drink on, but tis not a whole Flood) An 

Cin give ſufficient Sweetneſs to his Blood, 5 

To make his Nature or his Manners good. 

« Importance drank too, tho' ſhe had been 0 { 2 

| Sinner} To 

“To waſh away ſome Dregs he had ſp<w'd i Wit 
| (her 2 
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I hid my elf, the Kindneſs to evade, 
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2 
Next after theſe, a fulſom Jriſh Crew. 


Of ſilly Macks were offer'd to my View; = 
The Things did talk, but hearing what they ſaid. 


Nature had plac'd theteWretches beneath ſcorn, 
They can't be calPd ſo vile as they are born. 
Amidſt the Crowd, nextT my ſelf convey'd, 
For now there comes, White-waſh and. Pain 
ths being laid, 
Mother and Daughter, Miſtreſs and the Maid, 
aud Squire, with Wig and Pantaloons diſplay- d- 
But ne*er could Conventicle; Play, or Fair, 
For a true Medly, with this Herd compare. 
Here Lords, Knights, Squires, Ladies _— 
teſſer 
Chandlers and barren Women, Sempſtreſſes, 
Were mix d together, nor did they agree, 
More in their Humours than their Quality. 
Here waiting for Gallint young Damſel ſtood 
Leaning on Cane, and muffled up in Hood, 
The would-be Wits, whoſe Buſineſs was to woe, 
With Hat remov'd, and folemn Scrape of Side, 
Advances bowing, then Gentilely ſhrugs, 
And ruffl d Fore-top into Order tugs ; 
And thus acoſts her: Madam, amethink:s the Mm 
ther 
I grown much more ſerene, — you came N. her :: 
Tes influence the Mavens, but ſhould the Sun 
Withdraw himſelf, to ſee his Rays outdone 
Zy your bright Eyes, they could * the Horn, 
And male a Day, bifore the Daybe born. 
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With Mouth ſcrew'd up, conceited winking 


s 
* 


. | (Eyes 
And Breaſt thruſt forwards, Lard, Sir, (ſhe replite) 
1 is your Gobdneſs and not my Deſerts, 
Which makes you ſhow this Learning, Mit, and Parti. 
He'piiz2!ed bites his Nails, both to ditplay 
TheſparklingRirg,and think what next to ſay, 
And thus breaks forth afreſh, Madam, Eg ad 
ur Luck at Cards laſt Night was very bad, 
At Cribbidge Fifty nine and the next Show, 

Jo wake the Game, and jet to want thoſe T wo ; 
6D — me Madam, Im the Son of a Whore, 
If in my Life 1 ſaw the lite before, 

To Pedlar's Stall he drags her, and her Breaſt 


_ WithHearts and {uch-likeFooliſhToys he drelt, 


And then more Imattly to expound the Riddle 
Of all his Prattle, gives her a Scotch Fiddle. 
Tir'd with this diſmal Stuff, away I ran, 
Where were two Wives, with Gurl jult fit for 
he | (Man, 


Mor tbreath d, w tn palled Lips, & Viſige wan. 
Some Courteſres paſt, and the old Compliment, 


2 


Of being glad to fee each other, ſpent, 
WithHardinHand they lovingly did walk, 


And ene began thus to renew the Talk, 


I prey, Good Madam, if it mayn't be thought 
RudeniT, in me, what 4 has hither Lrought 
Your Ladiſhip ? She ſoon replying, ſmil'd, 
Meir got a good Eftate, but have no Child; 

And Pm 1 fm th I Wells will make & Barren 


Meman as Froitful as A Coney Warren, 
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The Firſt return'd, For this Cauſe I am rome, 

For 1 can have no Qutetneſs at Home; | 

My Hub and prumbles, tho we have got one, 

This poor yoang Girl, and mutters for a Son: 

And this is griev'd with Head- Ah, Pangs and 

| (Throws, 

I full Sixteen, and never yet had Thoſe. 

She ſoon reply'd, Get her a Husband, Madam; 

[marry d about that Age, and ne er had had em, 

Was juſt lile ker, Steel Waters let alone, 

A Back of Steel will better bring them down. 

And Tin to One, but they themfelves will try 

The ſame Means to increaſe the Family. 

Poor filly Fribble, who by Subtilty = 

Of Midwife, trueſt Friend to Lechery, 

Perſwaded art to be at Pains and Charge, 

To give thy Wite Occaſion to inlarge 

Thy filly Head, for here walks Caff and Kick, 

With Brawny Back, and Legs, and Potent,&c, 

Who more ſubſtantially can cure thy Wife, 

And on her hal!-dead Womb beliew new Life, 

From theſe the Waters got their Reputation, 

Of good Afliſtants unto Propagation. | 

eme warlike Men were now got intoth Throng 

With Hair ty'd Back, ſinging a Bawdy Song: 

Not much afraid, I got a nearer View, 

And *twas my Chance to know the dreadful 
| (Crew 3 

They were Cadets, that ſeldom can appear, 

Damn'd to the Stint of Thirty Pounds a Year; 

WihHawk onFiff,andGrey-houndled in Hanq, 


T be Dog and Foot· Boys, ſometimes to Comma; 
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Two Rutity Piſtols, Scarfe about their Arſe, 


Coat linꝰd with Red, they here preſume to ſwell, 


This goes for Captain, that for Colonel: 


So the Bear-garden Ape, on his Steed mounted, 


No longer is a Jackanapes accounted, 
And is, by Virtue of his Trumpery, then 


Call'd by the Name of the young Gentleman: 
Bleſs me! thought I, what Thing is Man, that 
(thus 


In all his Shapes is ſo ridiculous ? 

Our ſelycs with Noiſe of Reafon we do pleaſe, 
In vain Humanity is our worlt Diſeaſe ; 
Thrice happy Beaſts are, who becauſe they be 
Of Reaſon void, are ſo of Foppery. 


« Faith, I was fo aſham'd, that with Remorſe, 


«© us'd the Infolence to mount my Horſe, 
& For he, doing only Things fit for his Nature, 
Did ſeem to me by much the wiler Creature, 


WO M A N's Uſurpation, 


WO. was made Man's Sovereignty to 
(own 

And he as Monarch, was to rule alone; 

She was his Vaſſal made, to dread | 

Hae Angry Froyns of Man, her Lord and ro 


And now having trim'd a caſt oftiSpavin'd Horſe, f 
With ThnecHalf- pence ſor Guineas intheir Purſe, 
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He ven did to him the Power delegate 
Purſe, Y Oer all the Univerſe he made him Urckt 4 
e, His Power did the largeſt Scepter ſway, 
well, Y The whole Creation did his Laws obey. 
No Limits there were fet to his Commands, 
ited, J Tygersand Lyons lick'd his Sacred Hande, 8 
And Savage Monſters gloried in his Bands; 
be Legiſlative Power was fixt in him, 
nan: juſt Man, ill Woman tempted bim to fin. 
, that Y ſhe Sun no ſooner had began his Courſe, 
(thus Y Spreading his Gaudy Beams o'er the Univerfe ; 
Nature her ſelf was hardly fult awake; 
teaſe, ] The Planets did their Motions rarety make: 
The Azure Orb, in which tliere's finely fer, 
ey be TheGlitt'ring Stars, ſcarce knew their Architect; 
As, Water, Earth, and Fire, did hardly find 
norſe, Il emſelves pure Elements, and were enclin'd 
© Io mix in Compoſition of each kind. J 
ure, Man ſcarce had feen the firſt Reſplendent Light, 
ture. Fer Worzan brought forth everlatiing Night; 
Dumn'd Pride invited her at firſt to ſin, 
Ambition then the Devil uſher d in. | 
Thoſe for Ten thouſand more ave Inlets made, 
Aud now ſhe's Miſtreſs of the Devil's Trade, Z 
1 She'll Tempt, Lie, Cozen, Swear, — and 
: (Cheat; 
HelPs Blackeſt Arts Ten thouſand Times repeat: ⁵⁶ 
She will no longer in Subjection ſtand, 1 
nty to But Man nut ti uckle to her harſh Command. 
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Toſe d @Gith Tempeſtuous Storms of Haughty. | Bre 


EL? ee (pride, Re] 
Diſorder'd Motions, all her Paſſians guide, Pre 
Till ſhe deſtroys her Loving Lord and Bride, 3 | 2 

| } 


How many ſad Examples do we find ＋ 
Of Husbands murder'd by the Female Kind, ? G0 
Such are the Effects of their aſpiring Mind. J An. 
NoLaws, nor Good neſs, could her Thoughts deter? Her 
And Satan was foreftall'd in ſeeing her ; | 
From all Diviner Edicts out ſhe flew, (knew; O | 
And ſwell'd with Curſed Pride, no Compats He's 
Such is the Rage df her infected Mind, + 
She Dams the Race and Stock of Poor Mankind. Ang 


An ftifling Brimltone is the ſweeteſt Scent Tte 
That burns, whi{t Devils guard her Sable Tent, And 
Reſolv'd to execute and ne er repent, Al 
Whatcer her wicked Malice can invent: = on 

41 AF 


Since Heaven's Sacred Laws cannot reſtrain 
Thy Will, and threat'ned Vengeance is in vain, | * N 

Since to live Peaceful is thy greateſt Pain; 3 

Proceed, and then you'll, Queen of Devils teign. ;;<<0 
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A Satyr againſt Marriage. | [x 


Husband, thou dull unpitied Miſcreant, At H 
Wedded to Noi ſe, to Miſery and Want: IIa Ye 
Sold an Eternal Vaſſal for thy Life, Whic 
Opligd to Cheriſh and to Hate thy Wiſe. 
Drudge 
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Dawg on till Fifty at thy own Expence, 
Breathe out thy Life in one Impertinence. 
Repeat thy Loath'd Embraces every Night, 
Prompted to Act by Duty, not Delight, * 
Chriſten thy froward Bantling once a Year. 
And carefully thy Spurious Iflue rear. 

Go once a Week to fee the Brat at Nurſe, 

An let the young Impoſtor drain thy Purſe, 
Hedge - Sparrow like, what Cuckows have begof, 
Do thou maintain, Incorrigible Sot. 

O! I could Curſe thePimp (Who could do leſsꝰ) 
He's beneath Pity, and beyond Redreſs. 

Pox on him, let him go, what can I fay 
Anathema's on him are thrown away: (worſt, 
The Wretch is Marry'd, and hatb known the 
And his great Bleſſing is, He can't be Curſt. 
Mas riage ! O Hell and Furies, name it not, 
Hence, hence, ye Holy Cheats, a Plot, a Plot! 
Marriage! Tis but a Licene d Way to Sin 
A Noote tocatch Religious Woodcocks 1n : 


Or the Nick-Name of Love's Malicious Frend, 


Ee got in Hell te perſecute Mankind. 

Tis the Deſtroyer of cur Peace and Health, 

Miſp*nderct curTime,onrStrength,and Wealth, 

The Encmy of Valour, Wit, Mirth, all 

Thit we can Virtuous, Good, or Pleaſant call, 

by Day tis nothing but an endleſs Noiſe, 

Þy Night the Eccho of forgotten Joys: 

Abroad the Sport and Wonder of the Crowd, 

At Home theHour!yBreach of what they vow'd. 

In Youth it's Opium to our Luſtſul Rage, 

Which ſleeps a while, but wakes again in A: | 
y 


. 


It heaps on all Men much, but uſeleſs, Care, 
For with more Trouble they leſs happy are. 

Ye GODS! That Min, by his own Slavith Law, 
Should on himſelf inch Inconvenience draw. 
If he would wiſer Naturea Laws obey, 


Thoſe chalk him out a far more Pleaſant Way, 
When luſty Youth and flagrant Wine conſpire, | 


To fan the Blood into a Generous Fire. 
We mult not think the Gallant will endure 


The Puiffant Iſſue of his Callenture, 
Nor always in his ſingle Pleaſures burn, 


Tho? Nature's Hand-maid ſometimes ſerves the 


| 5 (turn, 
No, he mult have a ſprightly youthful Weach, 


In equal Floods of Love his Flames to quench, | 


One that will hold him in her claſpiag Arms, 
And in that Circle all his Spirits Charms, 


That with new Motion, and unpractis' Art, 


Can raiſe his Soul, and reinſnare his Heart. 
Hence ſpring the Noble, Fortunate and Great, 
Always begot in Paſſion, and in Hear, 

But the Dull Offspring of the Marriage Bed, 
What is it! but a Human Piece of Lead; 

A Sottiſn Lump ingender'd of all Ills; 

Be got like Cats, againſt their Father's Wills ? 
If it be Baſtardiz , tis doubly ſpoil'd, 

The Mothers Fears intail'd upon the Child. 
Thus whether Illegitimate or not, 

Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot. 
Let no enabted Soul himſelf Debaſe 

By Lawful Means to Baſtardize his Race; 
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But if he muſt pay Nature's Debt in kind, 

To check his eager Paſſion, let him find 

Some willing Female out, what tho? ſhe be 

The very Dregs and Scum of Infamy; 

Thc? the be Linſey- Woolſey, Baud and Whore, 

Cloſe- tool to Venat, Nature's Commons ſhore, 

Impudent, Fooliſh, Bawdy, and Diſeaſe, 

Ihe Sunday Crack of Suburb Prentices; 

What then! ſhe's better than a Wife by half, 

And if thou'rt (hill unmarried, thov art fafe. 

With Whores thou cau'tt but venture; what 
| thou'ſt loſt, 

May be redeem'd again with Care and Colt; - 

But a Damn'd Wile, by inevitable Fate, 

Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit, and Eſtate. 


7 be Fürſt SATTR of Juvenal 
Imitated. | 


Semper ego Auditor tantum, &c. 


UST I with Patience ever ſilent fit, 
Perplex'd with Fools who will beliere 
( they*'ve Wit? 
Muſt I find every Place by Coxcombs ſeiz d, 
Hear their affected Nonſenſe, and ſeem pleay'd ? 


Mult - 


f By. 
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j 1 - 4 | 
= Muſt I meet Henning ham where cer I go, 
= Arp. Arran, Villain Franch, nay Poultney too? 
| - Shall Hewet pertly crawl from Place to Place, 
And ſcabby Villers for a Beauty paſs? 
Fhall How and Brandon Politicians prove, 
And Sutherland preſume to be in Love? | 
Shall Piniping Dencburt patientCuckolds blame, 
Lumley and Savage gainſt th: Pope diſclaim? 
Who can abſtain from Satyr in this Age? 
What Nature wants, I find fupplv*d by Rage. 
Some do for P1mping, ſome for Treachiyriſe; 
But none's made Great for being Good or Wile, 1 
Deſerve a Dungeon if you would be Great, 
Rogues always are our Miniſters of State, 

Mean profirate Bitches, for a Bridewell ſit, 
With England's wreiched Queen, muſt equal ſit, 
Ranelauzh and fearful Mulgrave are preferr'd, | 
Virtue's commended, but n&er meets Reward 
May I n&er be like theſe, Vie ask no more, 

= would not be the Men to have their Power. 
Who'd be a Monarch, to endure the Prating 
Of Nell and ſawcy Oglethorp in Waiting? 
Who would Southampton driv'lingCuckold be? 
Who wan}d be Yom, and bear his Infamy? 
WhatWretch would be(;reen's baſe begotten Son: 
Who would be James, out-witted and undone? I But tl 
Who'd be like Sunderland, a cringing Knave? So lea 
Like Hallifax wile, like Bor1ſh Pembrosk brave? I For Se 
Who'd be that patient Bardaſh Shrowsbury, In bat 
Or who would Frier chait'ring Mordent be? Whic 
Who'd be a Wit in Dr3den's cudgeFd Skin? 
Or who'd be ſa fe and ſenſeleſs, ike Tom has? 


nt be? 


12 
inn. 


A King incarnate England's Throne dots grace, 
Chaſte in his Pleatures, in Devotion grave, 
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Nobilitas ſola at que unica virus eſt. 


Nor ke, in all ber Splendor could cons 

_ (pare, 
With thoſe great Bleſſings happy Britains | are, 
Vaialy they bcaſt their Kings ot Heavenly Race 


To his Friends conſtant, to his Foes he's brave, 
His Juſtice is through all the World adinir'd, 


His Word held Sacred, and his Scepter fear'd. 
No Tumults do about his Palace move, 
Freed from Rebellion by his People's Loves 

' I Nor do we leis in Counſels wile prevail, 

I As all our late Tranſactions loudly tell. 


Not only Prorogations good create, 

But th* adjourd'd Play-Houſe 1s 1 Coup Etat. 
So learned Chymifs, when they loug have tryd 
For Secrets, thritty Nature fain would hide, 
In baſelt Matters often Spirits find, 

Which Providence for greater Uſe deſign d: 
But who can wonder at ſuch vat Succeſe, 


Our Gato q uc er promis d leſꝭ. 
Abroad 
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Abroad in Embaſſies he firſt was fam'd, 
> Where he ſo ſtrictly England's Rights maintain dl. 
At home an humble Creature to her Grace, N 


And Mrs. W-— preterr'd him to the Place. 


Then for Commanders both by Sca and Land, 
Tiert, who thrice chang' d his Ships through Wa- 
fo l (like Rage, 

And Monmouth, who's the Scipio of the Age, 


The firſt long Admiral, but more renown'd 
For Pox and Popery, than publick Wound, 


This is the Man, whoſe Vice each Satyr feeds, 6 


And for whom no one Virtue intercedes: 


Deſtinꝰ i for England's Plague, from infant Time, | 


Curtt with a Perſon F=— than al! Crime. 


But mightier Kings than theſe do till remain, } | 
Plimonth,who lately ſhew'd upon the Plain, ? 
And did by Henits Fall immortalHonourgain.J | 


So Moeule and Frog came gravely to the Field, 


Both fear d to fight, and yet both ſcorr'd to yield; 


Their famous Billet Deux and Duel et 
Them both as fit for Combat as for Love. 
Amongſt all theſe, cwere not amiſs to name 


Poultney, to who St. Omers Siege gave Fame. | 


Nor do Wits leſs our poh{h'd Court adorn, 
Than Men of Prowels for Atchievements born, 
Romantick A:, who in empty Lines 
His happier Rival tediouſly defines; 

That well knew how to value painted Toys, 


And leſt the Tartar to becatch'd by Boys: 


But his chief Talent is in Hiſtories, 


' Which of himſelf he tells, and always lies. 


Daincom't 
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Daincourt would tain be thought both 9 pod 1] 

Gully, 
Baut Funk- rid x not a greater Cully- 
Nor tawary IJham, intimately known 

nd, To all p-x*d Whores and famonsRooks in Town -- 

a- No Ladics, my reſpectful Muſe will name, 

Be She thinks it blaſphemy to touch their Fame, 

„ i Safe may they live, who faithful are, and king 

But may lewd Scowerers no Redemption find. 

„ |} May Youngand Old inceſſantly give Thanks 

Is, Fer that blett Nurſery of Intrigue, Aill Banks, 

I May Leſter-Fieldtnepair theit Matron's Fall, J © 

me, But ſtill fubſcribe in Feaſts of Love tt? Malt, þ 

And Mrs, $:afford yield to B Hall. J. 
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7. a Petition” to „ | 
13 De — Charles II. 
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1. al Wiimlnity n we r ., i} 
Ous Sorercign may be our Slave: 

And hunbly beg, that he may be 
„Betray d 552 us wolt Loyally.- 

ad i he pleaſe once to lay 46 vn 

s Scepter, Dig 1 85 and Crown, 0 
2 11 make him, - rthe Time to come, 
The — Prince in Chriſtendom, | 


The King's 4 n FT Wer. 


. at this Time having no Need, 
nks you 45 much arf be did. We - 
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